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REVIEWS. 


Ekmrnti  of  the  Pathology  of  the  Human  Mind :  by  Thom¬ 
as  Mayo,  M.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  etc.,  etc.  Loiulun:  John  Mur¬ 
ray. — Wiley  &  I’utiiam  :  New  Yorka 
It  would  l)c  impossiljle  in  the  pages  of  a  weekly  review,  to 
examine  the  various  accounts  that  have  been  given  of  mental 
diseases, —of  the  standards  einplojx'd  in  comparing  one  meta¬ 
physical  theory  with  another,  or  to  decide  between  ri\-nl  solu¬ 
tions  of  tlje  most  impirtant  problems  tliat  ran  engage  tire  hu¬ 
man  mind ;  particularly  as  thc.nllusions,  that  arc  sometimes 
made  to  physiological  phenomena  by  way  of  illustration  or  or¬ 
nament,  are  gcneraJly  references  to  some  antiipiated  theory, 
long  siiKe  explialed,  and  the  medical  sciences  are  so  loaded 
with  tcclmical  terms,  that  no  one  but  a  professional  student 
can  encounter  the  labor  of  leaniing  such  a  cumbrous  nomen¬ 
clature.  We  fear,  also,  that  any  attempt  in  a  lay  jounial  to 
criticise  the  principles  or  the  practices  of  the  molical  art, 
would  Ire  considered  as  strangely  misplaced,  as  it  is  only  those 
who  have  enjoyed  an  extensive  field  of  obser\ation,  that  can 
arrive  at  any  general  therapuitic  dinluction.  Fi-equent  occa¬ 
sions,  however  arise  on  which  tlie  stock  of  general  instruction 
pKsessed  the  moss  of  readers  may  be  usefully  and  pleas¬ 
antly  increased ;  and  we  feel  less  reluctance  to  break  through 
our  rule,  of  not  resiewnng  nwdical  publications, — becau.se  tlie 
work  before  us,  p’Riough  scientific  in  its  principles,  arrange¬ 
ments  and  d  ^  j, — although  it  embodies  the  results  of  per¬ 
haps  the  moEi  {xitient  investigation  of  facts  that  medical  zeal 
lias  ever  yet  pursued, — is  yet  so  simple  in  language  and  expla¬ 
nation,  that  it  might  be  profitably  read  by  an  ordinary  school- 
boj',  wliilc  those  far  advanced  into  pndessional  life  might  con¬ 
sult  its  pages  with  advantage.  It  is  short,  succinct  and  clear ; 
the  outlior  having  appan  iitly  waded  through  an  infinity  of  dry 
aiul  barren  learning,  to  reproduce  for  liis  reader  n  quintessen¬ 
tial  l>ou(|uet  of  ail  that  is  w  orth  knowing  on  the  subject. 

In  examining  the  liistory  of  physics  from  the  time  of  tlie 
Assj-rians  down  almost  to  tin?  year  of  grace  in  which  we  are 
writing,  it  would  api*ear  us  if  mankind,  during  tliat  long  inter¬ 
val,  had  lived  either  wholly  witliout  medical  advice,  or  died 
dividing  their  confidence  lietween  theorizing  pedants  and  blind 
empyrics.  Systems  have  changed,  methixis  of  cure  have  flour¬ 
ished  and  decavxxl,  the  most  opposite  and  conflicting  remedies 
have  been  employed,  and  men  have  bofcsted  of  tladr  success 
but  science  has  continued  uniiitemiptmlly  its  mill-horse  circle’ 
covering  the  same  two  grains  of  idea  with  two  busliels  of 
words,  and  changing  only  its  language  fn>m  century  to  centu. 
ty,  as  if  in  fear  lest  men,  becoming  familiarized  with  the  terms, 
should  detect  their  emptiix'ss  of  all  meaning,  ami  “  throw 
physic  to  the  dogs.”  The  plain  truth  of  the  matter  is,  that 
Physic,  is  merely  tlie  younger  sister  of  Theology ;  and  there  is 
as  utter  and  as  g«'neral  an  incapacity  among  the  patients  to 
jive  a  reason  for  the  faith  that  is  within  tliem,  in  the  one  fac¬ 
ulty  as  in  the  other.  The  early  I’hysicians  were  pn>fessedly, 
St  once,  divines,  cnclianters,  and  npotheenries.  Witness  tlte 
Plums  of  Aristophanes,  and  the  history  of  the  impostor  AjhiI- 
lonius  by  Lucian ;  even  still,  traces  exist  of  this  union  of  the 
natural  and  the  supernatural,  in  the  remnant.s  of  Judicial  As¬ 
trology  among  tlie  old-lady-herbalists,  in  the  superstition  of  not 
cutting  the  nails  on  a  Friday,  etc.  qno  temel  e$t  imbuta.  In 
latter  years,  however,  this  association  has  been  somewhat 
wvered,  and  since  the  dissemination  of  the  Baconic  Philoso. 
phy.  Physiology,  the  only  solid  basis  of  medical  reasoning,  has 
made  such  rapid  striiles  that  many  men  of  superior  intellect. 
Is  Locke,  Hume,  Dugald,  Stewart,  etc,  haveevinced  an  almost 


professional  zeal  in  matters  of  such  importance,  and  Gibbon, 
the  historian,  considered  liis  education  so  incomplete  without 
a  knowledge  of  the  history  of  liimself,  that  he  began  the  study 
of  anatomy,  wlien  he  waj  advanced  in  years.  Even  Physicians 
now,  when  they  happen  to  possess  common  sense,  actually  be¬ 
gin  to  argue  upon  something  like  established  fact. 

In  the  “  march  of  intellect”  of  w  hich  we  hear  so  much  in 
the  departments  of  science  of  the  present  day,  it  is  most  satis¬ 
factory  to  observe  that  patliology  is  not  in  the  rear,  but  is  ra¬ 
pidly  emerging  from  the  confines  of  medicine;  for  like  the 
science  of  physiology,  it  is  as  interesting  to  the  general  inqui¬ 
rer  after  knowledge,  ns  it  is  necessary  to  the  professional  stu¬ 
dent;  though  there  is  scarcely  any  subject  on  which  genera] 
readers  are  so  little  informol— certainly  none,  on  wliich  popu¬ 
lar  writers  have  displayed  more  ignorance. 

Notwithstanding  the  obscurity  in  which  the  subject  of  me¬ 
taphysics,  is  inextricably  involved,  it  would  be  diiHcult  to  name 
any  work,  in  which  a  more  clear  and  mticnal  view  of  it  is  ta¬ 
ken  than  in  tlte  tn^atisc  before  us,  wliich  is  addressed  to  the 
investigation  of  a  class  of  maladies,  that  are,  we  fear,  becom¬ 
ing  more  and  more  prevalent,  and  in  which  some  very  extra¬ 
ordinary  instances  of  madness  arising  out  of  singular  circum¬ 
stances  will  be  found.  Tliey  seem  to  be  the  horrid  sport  of  a 
demon  power,  w  liich,  whether  it  obtain  a  means  in  nerve,  or 
blood,  or  bniin,  or  any  other  portion  of  tlte  bodily  frame  works 
its  dreadful  and  mysterious  effects,  prostrating  the  noblest  in¬ 
tellects,  and  debasing  or  destroying  the  finest  facnltics  of  mind. 
How  wonderful !  that  the  apprehension,  so  like  that  of  a  God, 
should  be  utterly  everthrown  by  some  slight  tumour,  or  either 
tlie  too  quirk  momentum  or  stoppage  of  an  inconsiderable 
fluid,  through  a  smtdl  vessel  or  extreme  limb ! 

Unblindcd  by  bigotry  and  unbiassed  by  mere  philosophy. 
Dr.  Mayo  has  applied  a  minute  and  extended  analysis  to  the 
investigation  of  pathological  science,  and  has  traced  insanity, 
in  all  its  forms  of  mania,  melancholia,  demencry,  idiecy,  etc. 
etc.,  to  the  various  moral  and  physical  causes,  wliich  produca 
that  almost  worst  of  human  afflictions,  so  that  wliatcver  doubts 
may  be  entertained  of  tlie  validity  of  liis  conclusions,  few  will 
question  the  excellence  of  his  nietlaxl.  The  treatise  is  also 
devoted  to  the  consideration  of  another  class  of  disease,  inci¬ 
dent  to  the  human  mind,  wliich  is  treauxl  under  two  ditlcrcnt 
lieads,  viz  : — Brutality,  or  absence  of  the  mural  faculty ;  and 
imbecility,  or  intellectual  deficiency.  Insanity  is  defined  as  a 
“  morbid  state,  to  which  those  jiersoiis  are  subject,  in  whom 
the  power  of  volition  is  feeble,  when  thtw  arc  placed  under 
tlie  influence  of  certain  mental  and  physical  causes.”  Grief 
often  induces  tliis  morbid  state.  Tlie  mind  at  first  clings  to 
the  painful  emotion,  and  finds  a  melancholy  pleasure  in  fetch¬ 
ing  from  the  stores  of  memory,  fuel  to  feed  the  flume  of 
sorrow. 

“  The  thorns  that  pierce  most  deep  are  prest. 

Only  the  closer  to  the  brea.«t ; 

To  dwell  on  them  is  now  relief. 

And  tears  alone  arc  balm  to  grief.” 

Tills  endures  for  a  season,  but  the  pain  weighs  heavily  on 
the  heart,  which  would  fain  he  relieved  of  the  burden  that  can¬ 
not  be  thrown  off  at  will.  The  tendency  to  regret  retains  it 
there,  and  habit,  binds  it  with  an  iron  chain.  Effort  after  ef¬ 
fort  is  mode  in  vain,  till  at  length  the  will  is  subdued,  and  the 
mind  acting  w  ithout  its  control,  falls  into  a  state  of  mural  in- 
coherency.  Synqitoms  of  delirium,  or  incuherency  uf  thought 
next  make  their  apix-aronce.  The  insane  person  performs  ac¬ 
tions  over  which  his  will  has  apparently  no  control,  and  the 


sus]X'nsion  of  the  will  from  the  associating  principle,  leads  to 
the  false  perceptions  we  obsen-e  in  the  insane.  Our  author, 
ckai'ly  proves,  that  such  is  the  result  of  this  disunion,  from 
what  take  •  placo  in  our  owm  minds,  when  we  allow  tlie  cunvuit 
of  thought  to  wander  on,  without  subjecting  it  to  tlie  influ¬ 
ence  of  the  will. 

“  Let  any  person  who  has  ever  sate  figuring  to  himself  ima¬ 
ges  and  pictures  in  the  embers  of  the  fire,  or  in  the  passing 
cloud,  answer  this  question.  IVhy,  in  a  short  time,  a  tendency 
will  be  pen'eived  by  him  rising  in  his  mind,  to  give  a  real  ex¬ 
istence  to  these  pnxluctions  of  the  imagination,— -to  give  to  its 
conceptions  the  force  and  truth  of  perci-ptions.  The  fringed 
edges  of  tlie  burning  coals  are  alreaily  battlements,  the  warm 
undtilaiing  glow  of  tlw^  fire  behind  is  the  wavy  crimson  of  the 
setting  sun.  He  yields  himself  to  the  perception  of  the  land¬ 
scape  thus  given  him.  As  the  next  step,  he  will  observe  a 
tendency  in  his  trains  ot’  reasoning  to  connect  themselves  with 
these  olijects  in  their  new  capacity.  This  stamps  additional 
reality  ujxin  his  false  perfections,  so  tliat  the  objects  them¬ 
selves,  wlien  tliey  recur  to  liis  senses,  recur  in  their  acquired 
character,  which  the.  ulxivc  pixx’ess  lias  given  to  them.  For 
further  illustration  of  this  ptoceilure,  I  would  adviso  any  one 
to  listen  attentively  to  the  waking  and  spoken  dreams  oS  a 
castle-building  child. 

Now  k‘t  us  only  suppose  the  proceiluro  wliich  I  have  here 
described,  to  be  attended  by  a  total  inability  to  rouse  ourselves 
out  of  tlio  state  dc.-cribed,  by  any  eflbrt  of  will  upon  the  ope¬ 
rations  of  thought,  and  we  have  before  us  a  state  such  as  our 
experience  tells  us,  is  at  least  nearly  identical  with  tlie  insann 
Slate.” 

The  differences  between  the  states  of  sleeping  and  dream¬ 
ing,  insanity  and  a  low  state  of  mind,  are  cloc|uently  des- 
oribed.  Our  author  tlien  pnx'eeds  to  consider  the  emotive 
properties  of  tlie  human  mind  as  far  as  they  may  apjiear 
productive  or  prcx'ontive  of  insanity,  under  two  heads — those 
which  lead  to  action  and  imply  an  exertion  of  the  will,  and 
those  which  are  capable,  indetxl,  of  influencing  the  will,  but 
do  not  imply  any  exertion  of  it.  The  first  are  active  prin¬ 
ciples,  the  second  states  and  conditions  of  tlie  mind,  and  it 
is  among  tliese  passive  states  that  we  must  look  for  the 
causes  of  insanity.  Thus  it  is  not  from  the  love  of  glory, 
of  riches,  or  praise  or  power,  tliat  Insanity  often  proceeds, 
but  fivim  di.Hoppoimrncnt  and  regret,  and  mistrust,  that  fol- 
I  low  in  the  train  of  these  active  principles.  A  passive  state 
^  which  our  author  terms  regretfulness,  furnislios  in  unnum- 
,  bered  cases,  tfic  moral  basis  of  insanity.  Repentance  w  hich 
is  allied  to  this  feeling  is  "a  masculine  and  severe  thing,” 
while  it  involves  sorrow  for  the  past,  it  also  leads  to  stem 
decision  for  the  future,  and  from  th»*  dust  of  humility  spring* 
lip  high  resolves,  and  ailequate  performances.  But  this  ia 
strongly  contra-sted  with  that  fci-hle  cost  of  character  which 
leads  one  continually  to  wish  undone  every  action  that  is 
done,  and  however  excellent  it  may  liave  appeared  whil* 
yet  in  prospective,  to  view  it  through  a  darkened  medium 
so  soon  as  it  has  glklcd  into  the  post.  Persons  thus  un¬ 
happily  constituted,  will  find  new  regrets  ever  springing  up 
in  their  paths,  until  by  the  constant  recurrenee  of  painful 
thought,  ami  the  growing  inability  of  the  mind  to  free  itself 
from  these  fetters,  the  power  of  volition  is  lust,  and  insani¬ 
ty  ensues  which  is  almost  a  relief,  from  the  bitterness  of 
anxious  contemplation. 

The  next  state  considered  by  our  author,  as  leading  to 
insanity,  is  the  deficiency  of  hopefulness.  This  we  can 
scarcely  belicx-e  at  first  sight,  fiir  we  are  always  full  of  a{^ 
prehension  for  those  whom  we  see  setting  out  in  Ufe  with 
glowring  anticipatioas,  and  brilliant  hopes  gilding  their  vi¬ 
sions  of  futurity. — “The  past  that  best  prophet  of  the  fu* 


ture”  picture*  to  u*,  th«!  reverse  of  tlie  medal,  we  see  at  a]  ascribes  it  to  one  whose  mental  power  seemed  to  rise  purified  We  would  willingly  have  entered  more  into  d<>tnil  uponthu 
glance  th*-ir  airy  castles  fallen,  their  l>arks  of  Iwpe  strand-  and  strengtlwned  from  the  fire  in  which  it  was  tried.  I’erhajis  s-olume,  for  the  benefit  of  our  professional  n'liders;  but  as  we 
ed  on  the  barren  shore,  tlieir  gohlen  dreams  giring  place  to  no  stronger  instance  can  be  given  of  the  majesty  of  intellect,  don’t  feel  half  so  well  or  so  assured  of  our  soundness  of  mind, 
tlic  colorless  void  of  reality,  and  we  reaiiily  imagine  that  llian  is  displayeil  in  the  great  and  good  Robert  Hall,  whose  from  mendy  touching  on  tlie  suhjwt  thus  cuivorily,  as  we  did 
those  not  breathed  upon  by  tlie  Imlmy  bn-alh  of  hope,  wouhl  mind  {loured  forth  iu  nolile  thoughts  while  pain  was  revelling  b«*fore,  any  furtlier  comment  might  drive  us  at  tmec  to  the 
belter  w  in  their  way  through  this  world’s  changing  scenes,  in  his  frame,  and  who  could  even  look  unmoved  upon  the  shades  of  the  Lunatic  Asylum ;  and  os  wo  have  mueh  in  sthro 
But  let  us  hear  w  luit  Mr.  Mayo  says  on  tlie  8ubjt“ct.  temporary  wandering  of  Reason  from  her  throne.  But  we  to  communicate  for  tlie  advantage  of  tla-  world,  we  intend  at 

_  ,  «  Ti  must  ouote  frem  Sir  Janies  Mackintosh’s  letter.  much  as  tawsible  to  avoid  retiring  fnmi  it  for  tlic  prestmt. 

“Is  hf  ever  a.  disappointed  nwnl  He  may,  it  is  true,  un-  ‘  _  _ 

dergo  a  disiijipointmeiit,  butis  heever  ina  disnpiKiintedframe  “‘That  tlio  mind  of  a  good  man,’  he  obser>es,  ‘  may  ap-  Pericles  and  Aspasia ;  by  Walter  Sarape  lyindor.  Tliila- 
of  mind  7  \\  ho  has  not  observ^  tin'  shifting  horizoii  of  the  ^  pj.jjiy.jj  ;  L.  L.  Carey  &  A.  liait. — Wiley  &.  I’utiuun: 

sanguine  ?  No  sooner  is  one  faii^y  vision  dissipated,  than  an-  JoubUid  who  was  worthy  to  uiiilerstand  it:  but  you,  jkt-  Kew  Vurkt 

otliiT  takes  its  jilace  ns  bright  and  glcnmy  as  its  predecessor.  ;  J^pf,^  ullbrd  the  first  »-xamj)le  of  the  moral  nature,  looking  at  ■  r  t  •  1 1  j  t 

‘  1  he  full  of  hojM',  miscalled  forlorn,  is  the  oi'scrijition  giien  |  jj^.  uiKlerstuiidiiig  itself  us  soiiietliiiig  that  is  only  tlie  first  of  To  say  that  the  perusal  of  tins  nolile  work  has  fmnsported 
by  the  gn'utest  jioet  ol  our  day,  of  those  who  uilveuture  the  |  jj,,  instnimeiits.  1  raimot  think  of  this  without  a  secret  ele.va-  us  to  tlic  olive  groves  of  .\tticn,  where  we  have  dmnk  in  tlie 


I 


service  of  danger  nlluded  to  in  tliat  jinssiige. 


Such  is  tla*  state  of  the  sanguine.  But  what  is  the  state  of  j  pj.,.ji,jp^^  jj,j,  jji^j  jm^  P,.jy.jjj.jj  jjij^  „„™,.jj,rity.  With  I  ,  .  i,„.  i  ita  ” 

•he  ho|H‘less,  in  regard  to  disapjMunlmeiit  7  As  every  action  ot  |  ,yj  u,,  jj^yj.  jj,,.  j,m„j|j(y  ^  cm, „j,jj,r  ‘  *  1-  1 1  i  •  i  i-  i  *r  ' 

ifo  involves  a  j.n-fereni  e,  the  liojK-less  cannot  lie  without  his  j  djmurbance  as  a  blessing,  so  far  us  it  imjirovcs  your  moral  I  floating  np<">  tnat  otn<‘r  n^ure  \u>rld  wlijcli  lies  U-fore  tu*,— 


tioii  of  soul,  not  unattended,  1  liojHS  w  ith  imjirovoment.  Vou  soutlieni  air,  heu\y  with  SalHimi  ikIoi  s — now  uUing 


share  of  frustrations.  They  may  l«>ssibly  Ihi  less  fnvjiient  from  The  same  prim-ijiles,  however,  leatl  you  to  keep  |  until  surrendering  our  w  hole  spirit  to  the  will  of  the  magician 

his  want  ot  that  energy  w  hich  sujijilii’s  olijects  of  jiursuit,  than  ,.yj.fy  instrument  of  duty  anil  usi'fulness  in  repair,  and  the  some  |  we  have  become,  os  it  w*‘re,  “  native  and  eiidowi'd  unto  the 


tliose  of  the  sanguine;  luit,  whim  they  come,  they  are  com-  j,y|,i,g  ^.^.11,,^^  will  atlonl  you  the  la-st  chance  of  doing  so.  pigment,”  would  but  faititlv  shadow  forth  the  ei  stacu's  of  fi-el- 
paratively  greater  in  uriual  ftcvonty  and  111  (iumtion.  ror  *  W'e  are  all  accust<»ined  lu  contemplate  pleasun,*  the'.  j  -  »  .  ,  i  vi*  .  1  *1  ..  >  * 

in  truth  the  fruslnitions  of  the  sanguine  an-  little  mon-^tlinn  susjK-nsioii  of  the  oidiiiaiy  ojK-ralioiis  of  tin-  uiidersuuiding  in  j  “'“I  .  1  l 


iiuiii  luc  %n  susjH'iiHiun  ol  the  oroiiiary  om'ralKm:^  ol  Uk‘  uiuierj'taiuiing  in  ,  .  i  1 1*  ?  n* 

Biimulanu  applied  to  the  prodiicticm  of  a  fri*sh  whemo.  They  ainustnl  by  iu  mghdy  wandering-i  from  li-^tcned  to  the  etem  and  *»iihlime  eltHiuenre  of  him,  upon 

are  lost  sight  of  in  the  anticipations  which  spring  out  of  them.  j,g  pyurse  in  di\?ams.  From  the  commanding  eminence  w  hich  whoso  lijis  dw  elt  the  gisldess  tif  jH-rsiiasion — w  e  have  w  alked 
Meanw  hile  it  will  lie  lulmitli'il,  that  the  states  ot  disajijMiiiit- 1  yjjjj  Jj^yj.  gaiiuHl,  you  will  gradually  familiarize  your  mind  to  among  tht-  places  found  in  nm-ient  song,  and  have  communed 


rneiit  niid  despondency  give  that  ino<sly  dwelling  ujkui  trams  ;  j.,„j.,ijpj.  „jjj,.,.  •jj,pj.,.,jji,„,^  „„ly  n,„j.j.  rup,,  tj, a,,  gK.pj,  and  I  j,.jjj,  ,j,p  ,, aimers,  juK-ts  and  pliilos«ii)heis  who  adometl  the 
ol  ab.sorinng  tlumght,  which  we  have  uxiverteu  to  a6  conspicu-  prtH'oss  ol  time  they  will  ceaj*e  to  apiiear  to  ,  .  r  i»  •  i  i  /*•  s:  *  k  i 

ous  in  the  early  stages  of  the  insane  slate.”  y„j.  .jj^;.!,  ,j,.,jy.  you  will  then  be  .lelivered  from  "f  1 


T-s*  i/»  ri  ••  thiit  rniiritiiiit  whii*h  i*o  <»fLt'n  hrimr^  on  the  vei'v  evil  ^Imlj  l)efore  us,  iiiul  wo  have  corivcrstHl  familiarly  with  Anax* 

I' car  iS  next  spoken  of  ns  one  of  the  exciting  eanses  of  III-  miit  consuini  un  mi,  wim  ii  so  oiun  onngs  on  ine  cvii  j  i  j  . 

111/,  dremled;  and  winch,  as  It  clouds  the  whole  of  human  hte,  13  agonis,  justly  style«l  tls- Intelligent,  to  whom  is  nsenU-d  the 
sanity  ,  t  ns  is  lasi  j  <  istin^jUis  .t<  rom  regret,  am  t  e  i  itself  a  gr»-aU:r  calamity  than  any  temjMirary  disease.  Some  1  honor  of  having  Iss-n  tlie  fii-st  among  the  heathen  to  enihody 
cieiicy  of  Iiojk-.  The  only  chain  Unit  binds  our  Uumghts  to  I  dread  of  this  sort  darkened  the  .lays  of  Joluison ;  and  the  fears  i  j„  ^  distinct  form  the  idea,  which  had  no  doui.t  lloan-d  f  hn.ngh 

the  causes  of  our  fears  is  the  sense  ot  danger,  while  that  which  of  Rousseau  si-eni  constantly  to  have  realizi-tl  themselves.  But,  I  •  j  .1  .  .1  •  •  .  .i_  r  1  , 

^  ,  i.i-  IP.  -1  1-  c.i  u  :  I  many  minds,  that  tm- universe  IS  not  the  work  of  elianci*.  but 

fixes  our  attention  on  the  cause  of  our  regrets  is  comjiounded  w  hoever  has  brought  himself  to  consider  a  disease  ol  the  brum  i  •  ,  ir  1  •  1,  n  .1  ■  i  •  7 

p.  c  •  c  1  r  •  ..1  .  .  .1  i  ;  as  difiering  only  in  degriH- from  adlseaseoftbe  lungs,  has  rob-  of  8"l''’Pm‘'  S'l'i'nis  all  thmgs  by  wisdom. 

of  the  emotion  of  gnef  and  a  lingering  attachment  to  thr^  of)-  ,  ,  .  r  ^  1  i  ■  i  c  •.  1  •  r  e  1  •.  1  r  i  ■  i  .1  •  1  c  •  i  1  • 

°  “  I  Ix-d  It  of  that  mysterious  horror,  w  tiich  foniis  its  duet  malig-  He  also,  it  was,  w  lio  iusfuoned  tlie  mimf  ot  I  encles,  and  in¬ 
ject  whidi  wc  have  lost.  In  grief  there  are  two  disliiict  stages,  |  ,,i,y,  j,-  j,,,  j.Vp  d^  this  by  unden aluiug intelliHa,  he  woidd  !  mmeted  him  in  that  el.wjnenco  w  hich  sw  ayed  with  its  over- 


Ihe  first  is  simple  grief,  the  next  nn  uttemjil  to  realize  the  lost  ;  indeed  gain  only  a  low  (juiet  at  the  expen^  of  mental  dignity.  I  y^.j^dming  power  the  hearts  of  the  nsseinl.led  ix-oide.  “  An- 
object  as  if  it  were  still  jKissessi-d.  The  miHlificutions  of  fear  j  sujK-nonty  ot  a  moral  nature  over  „  Asjiasia,  “  is  tla-  tnie,  limi,  constant  frieml  of 


are  as  various  as  the  shades  of  human  <-hnracter,  and  the  ob-  j  itself. 


rericles ;  The  golden  lamji  that  shiia-s  jieqx-tually  on  the 


jects  of  human  reganl.  There  is  jH-rsoual  fear  whii  h  is  jx-r-  Our  author’s  thoughts  nrc  every  whore  sound  and  judicious,  j  odor.-.”  Aristophanes  tin-  .Satirist,  Dunion  the  Mit- 

haps  the  most  inteiis<*  and  the  most  wide-spreading  in  its  intlu- 1  especially  where  suicide  is  m  ated  as  connected  w  ith  insanity,  j  ^ipian,  and  I’hidias  tlie  S«iiliitor— tiu-  gn-at  ' historians  Hero- 
ence,  and  the  fear  of  jxiverty,  and  of  disgrace,  and  the  dread  '  and  he  proves  hiuiself  throughout  to  be  thoroughly  conversant  i  Jotus  and  Thui-ydides,  and  those  hrilliant  jhs  t-s,  K.schvlns  So- 
of  resjHmsil.ility,  tuid  of  jiublic  exposure,  all  of  which  have  j  with  the  j.alhological  and  physiological  si  ioiice.  The  follow-  j,h<K-le.s,  and  Eurijiides  are  all  actors  in  this  gorgeous  pageant, 
produced  monomania.  The  etle<-t  w  hich  the  dread  of  aj-jiear-  j  ing  is  from  a  still  moit-  inteivsling  chapter,  w  liich  treats  of  the  and  as  we  linger  in  the  midst  of  these  illustrious  shades,  we 
iiig  before  the  a.sseml>l«-d  jM-enige  of  (in-at  Britain,  had  upon  !  prevenlion  and  cure  of  the  disease.  refresh  ounsdves  w  ith  attic  taste  and  attic  simplicity,  and  re- 

Ihc  mind  of  die  sensitive  and  iilllicto.1  Cowp.-r  is  familiar  to  j  ^  ,,,,,  jj.JjJpJ,  jjj^j.^  jj,j.  p„rrent  of  our  life  uneven,  **““  "1“'  ^  »*>  »•*««'  'K'  *  np 

everyone.  It  protlucod  nn  attack  of  that  mental  malady,  .  one  of  the  most  fivijiient  is  to  la- found  in  tlx- want  of  ailupta- 1  Ath«‘n.s  with  a  blaze  of  everlasting  glory.  e  also  bt-hold  the 
which,  for  so  many  years,  shut  out  the  sun-light  of  his  exist' |  lion  of  profi  ssional  jiursuils  to  the  state  of  the  miiHl  at  the  :  storit-<l  frieze  of  tin- I’artlx-non  rising  in  its  e\r<-e<Iing  beauty 
ence,  and  made  one  eminently  fonned  for  s<xiul  and  domestic  j  thne  at  which  llu-y  an-  entered  ujxni.  Lducation  is  arranged,  ■  ^s,  mid  miracles  of  art  on  every  side  adorning  the  ma- 

1 _ •  „  .  :.. .  II  f  1  •  •  .r  1  and  the  entrance  into  a  iirol'essiou  is  ttnu-d,  as  if  the  di-veloii- ■  .  1  •  •  i  .  ... 

happiness,  uttci ly  im  apalile  ot  deriving  enjoyment  from  the  '  .  p  1  .  ‘  1  .1  i  ■  i  c  .  •*  jestic  city,  and  nusiiig  her  to  a  pi-rfi.-<-tion,  in  iMiint  of  siihl  mi- 

‘  0.1.  I  im-nt  of  adeijuate  jMiwer,  anil  the  solx-nng  down  of  mitiigomst  ^  l-v  ■  ui  buiiiiiiu 

varied  blessings  of  life.  Other  causes  of  insanity  ore  then  ,  tendencies,  took  jiiace  at  tlx-  same  moment  w  ith  all.  W  here-  i  ‘y  “"‘I  niagnillcence,  which  was  not  to  be  suqiassed  by  all 
spoken  of,  such  as  the  want  of  a  sutlicienl  stre-ngth  of  dii-  moral .  as  tlu-se  cliajiters  ol  huiium  lifi-  ojx-n  at  very  ditli-rent  pages  tlx-  etliirts  of  sucov-ixling  ages. 

faculty  to  supjily  us  with  fixed  jirincij'les  of  uetion,  the  pn-pon- 1  diflen-nl  jx-rsons.  Meantime,  tlx-  stem  voice  of  opinion  |  In  sln-nglh  of  thought,  in  promptness  and  plenteonsness  of 

derance  of  self-love,  thus  leading  to  n-gret  and  disaiipointment,  1  "  “H"*  n-putation,  ai-eoiding  tii  tlie  exhibition  allusion,  in  wit  and  humor,  in  the  uniim-ulleled  «-xulK-nuice  of 

,  ,  -  ,  ,  .  .  ,,  wlueh  he  makes,  at  wnalever  time  his  career  IS  thus  aibitran-  ,  ,1,1.,... 

and  llx!  wont  of  that  sympathy  which  is  sonu-timos  cajiable  of  j^  1  language,  and  m  that  bigh-colon-d  elmpieiM-o  which  results 

restoring  the  almost  destroyed  eijuilibrium  of  tlie  mind.  Tlx-  j  Agrtx-ably  with  this  reasoning,  many,  who  are  kept  back  by  ‘riu"  p«s-tic  imagination,  th»-n-  is  a  vi-ry  striking  similarity  be- 
next  chajiter  tn-als  of  lu-tive  inu-lleclunl  jirincijiles  as  1  accidental  cin  umstances,  often  erroneously  regre-ttiHl,  even  by  tween  Mr.  I.suidoi'  and  Sir  Lytton  Bulwer ;  and  w(-  have  risen 

being  not  merely  consistent  with  mental  health,  InK  highly  pre"  tbi-ms<,-lv»-s,  Ironi  entering  i-arly  into  lile,  may  have  reaped  tlx-  fr„ni  the  work  Ix-fi-re-  us,  w  itli  the  same  admiration  of  the  nu- 

. 1;  -ri  •  •  .  x  1  1  ,  lii"lx-st  advantages  from  tlx- di  lav.  How  fur  fiimi  involving  .1  <  _  •  .1  .  ,•  1.  i,  ,  .  ■ 

ventalive  ot  mental  disease.  Tlus  is  tme  with  n-gard  to  tlie '  ®  1  thor  s  gi-nius,  tluit  we  felt  lor  Bnlwer  alti-r  having  ixrused 

®  any  n-al  obstmetum  to  advaneement  siieh  cireumstanees  may'  “  '  nunoo  ixiur.’u 

of  jiuijjniontj  liiid  ot  n*«i^onin(i'j  und  the  jM>wor  of  oh”  lx*,  is  eviiirotl  in  llio  pi'o^'ossion  ol  two  pditU’nicii  who  hixvo  j  Ihe  L^xat  Llsivii  of  i  otii|H'ii.  lii  ImiiIi  inst&ncoSf  the  rnitu* 

8<-rvation,  may  be  made  availulile  in  restoring  iiiental  health. '  utlaiiieil,  in  tlx-  jirost-nt  iliiy,  high  emiix-nee  in  the  law ;  and,  I !  ners,  the  customs,  luid  tlx-  habits  of  life  which  encli  have  hail 
No  one,  who  has  w itix'ssed  the  U-nijHirare  mitigation  of  insan-i  muy  of  the  late  Sir  .lame*  Mackintosh.  |  to  describe,  were  all  foreign  to  them;  neither roiild  draw  from 

itv  produced  by  the  studies  to  which  this  faculty  leads,  can!  ,  Mackintosh,  luid  one  ”1  the  g«-ntlemen  to  whom  „jj.,j  exjicrience,  but  hud  to  trust  to  llieir  kuowU-dge  of 

,  .  _  ,  „  .  .  „  I  allude,  were  brought  up  to  the  profi-ssion  of  medicine,  ami  '  ,  .  ,  ,  .  ,  ,  .  , 

doubt  Its  efficacy.  A  flower,  an  msm-t,  or  a  mmenil,  liaveofteu '  jjj.j  m„re  anluous  lalx.rs  of  the  “'“I  >‘>1  both  have  prixlured  a 

beguileil  die  restlessness  of  that  disi-ase  into  U-mjxirary  ix-lf-  law ,  until  lime  hiul  matun-<l  tlieir  jxiwt-rs,  and  removml  tlx-  niu:*h-r-picce  ol  eomjxisitioii,  showing  un  absolute  and  entire 
control,  when  the  mind  hiui  Ix-en  previmisly  imbtu-d  with  a  imjx-dimeiits  of  youth.  The  other  gentleman,  to  whom  I  al-  masteiy  over  the  subject,  and  a  finislx-d  nrtistieal  power.  Sti 
taste  for  sm-h  jiiirsuits.  The  exertions  of  tlx-  intellect  do  not  "P  *'•  commerce.  .Vfter  sjx-nding  some  time  nicely  worked  is  the  jiictun-  of  the  jirivate  life  of  I’erick-s  aixl 

dejK-nd  for  gratification  ujxin  the  success  of  the  obji-ct  in  pur-  !"  occujuitimis,  in  was  w  nt  to  (. ambriilge,  wlx-re  it  c  is  \,ij,a,,ja  in  the  volume  bt-fore  ns, — so  well  blended  are  tlx-  co- 
.  .  •  r  1  ■'  1  tingnishetl  himself,  iuid  gamed  honors.  How  tar  tlx- strength- 

Sint,— tfie  mere  cxt-rcist- of  the  mU-lU-ct  is  enjoyment,  and  la-  eiied  judgmt-iit  and  conlirmed  liahits  of  ajijilit  ation,  willi  which  ‘"rs,  and  so  elegantly  luiornml  witli  Ix-autiful  w  reaths  of  fix 
bor  is  reward.  Mr.  Mayo  spt-aks  of  one  Ix-nelicial  in(luem-o ;  lx-  then  attached  himself  to  the  law,  may  have  jiromotetl  his  huge  and  flowers  of  classic  diction,  that  the  whole  st-ems  to 
of  llx-  iiiU-llectual  jxiwer  by  w  Inch  a  person  may  avert  insanity  success  in  it,  is  a  nuestion  w  hieh  can  only  be  answeretl  by  a  have  been  w  ritten  to  a  spiritual  meu-sure,  uot  the  less  felt 
when  he  is  conscious  of  a  pri-tlisjxwition  to  it.  Of  course  this  ‘‘t^h-nsioii  ol  this  iiK|uirv .  cause  not  made  apjxm-nt  liy  rhyme. 

BUjijioscs  tlie  possession  of  great  jxiwers  to  be  entrasu-d  with  ''  contemjilate  fame,  through  clouds  unfold  Mr.  Landor  tells  us  in  the-  prefix-c,  that  tliose  who  open 

such  an  application  of  intelli-ct,  “  but  insanity,”  says  our  au-  lightens  o  er  her  stex-p,  nor  climb  1  jjij^  book,  exp-cting  to  find  a  histoi-y  of  the  times,  will  be 

thor,  “  constitutes  no  exception  to  the  great  law  of  our  nature,  nielaneholy  question  of  many  otlx-rs,  as  well  as  the  noble  greatly  disappiiuted,  intimating  at  the  same  time,  that  it  is 


which  in  some  degree  places  in  our  own  hands  the 


of  all  the  diseases  with  which  we  are  visited.’ 


he  remedies  1  ^rhaps, ,  „jj  jjj^.  fj.agments  of  antiquity  and  look  nlxiut 

,  ,  .  ,  amved  at  UR*ir  tullest  pi'rfivtion,  some  time  alter  tlR*y  mav!„  ii  u  i  r  i  •  t  i 

some  beauti-  j  ^  irrecoverable  false  step,  from  haring  atu-mptc-d ;  pivsented  us  with  a  work,  containing 


ful  extracU  are  then  given  from  a  letter  of  Sir  James  Markin,  to  chmb  before  they  bad  attaiix-d  sufficient  discretion  for  tlx-  “  letu-rs  from  Aspcuiia,  so  ceh-brated  for  her  genius, 

tosh,  who  admits  the  possibility  of  such  surveillance  of  self,  and  dizzy  ascent.”  I  her  attainments,  her  manners  and  her  beauty,  to  her  friend 
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ASFASIA  TO  CLKONB. 

“  What  shall  I  say  to  you.  tender  and  sweet  Cleone !  The 
wanderer  is  in  the  haven  of  happiness— the  restless  has  found 
rest. 


Cleone,  whom  she  bad  left  in  Miletus,  when  she  came  to 
Athens,  where  she  drew  within  her  mairic  circle,  the  birhest 
rank,  and  the  loftiest  minds  in  the  cmintry.  We  have  also 
ber  ri>rr''spoDdence  with  Herodotus  and  Anaxagoras,  toge¬ 
ther  w  ith  the  orations  of  Pericles.  These  letters,  as  we  have 
observed  before,  are  so  many  gems  i>f  licauty,  they  exhibit 
great  variety,  grace,  and  simplicity  of  style,  and  frequently 
toiK'h  upon  many  pr>ints  of  interest,  both  in  tlie  life  of  distin- 
piUlR*d  individuals,  and  in  the  history  of  the  times.  They 
rnntain  many  allusions,  to  the  Samian  and  the  Peloponcsian 

wars,  in  which  the  Athenians  were  tl»en  engaged,  oirI  present ,  - 

„  .  ,  ,  ,  ,  •  r,  ■  <  f  I  the  islands ;  bv  votir  orders,  he  says. 

Pcncles,  as  standing  on  a  pedestal,  l.«.ng  none  of  his  loftmess  ^  entertain  T 


at  the  tomb  of  the  departed ;  and  Xeniades,  when  your  first 
tear  fell  upon  it,  entered  into  the  number  of  the  blessed." 


eloquence  and  refreshes  memory  :  that  play-ing  on  my  harp  to 
him  is  like  besprinkling  a  tessellated  pavement  with  odorifer¬ 
ous  water,  which  brings  out  the  images,  cools  the  apartment, 
and  gratifies  the  senses  by  its  fragrance. 

‘  That  instrument,'  said  he,  *  is  the  rod  of  Mercury  ;  it  calls 
im  the  spirits  from  below,  or  conducts  them  back  again  to 
,  ,  ,  ,  „  „  L  .  I  Elysium.  With  what  ecstaev  do  I  throb  aiul  quiver  under 

Weep  not ;  I  have  shed  all  your  te«rs-o.a  all-they  burst  ^  shower.  of  sound  *’ 


from  me  again.’ 

CLEOKB  TO  ASFASIA.  I 

“  O  !  lie  was  too  beautiful  to  live !  Is  there  any  thing  that  I 
sluMits  through  the  world  so  swiftly  as  a  snnlieam !  Epialtes  I 
has  told  me  every  thing.  He  sailed  back  without  waiting  at 


The 


by  the  close  scanning  of  curious  eyes,  but  always  grave  and  I  duplet  you  threw  away  would  have  cooled  and  adorned  my  | 


dignifHd,  commanding  respi'ct  ami  admiration  from  all  around 
him.  Wc  shall  transfer  a  few  of  tliesc  letters  to  our  columns. 

“  Tliere  are  things,  Aspasia,  Uyond  the  art  of  Phidias.  He 
mav  n'present  Love  leaning  upon  his  Ijow  and  listening  to 
Philosophy;  but  not  for  hours  together:  lie  may  n-present 
Love,  while  he  is  giving  her  a  kiss  for  a  lesson,  tying  her  arms 
b'hind  her  :  loosing  them  again  must  be  upon  another  nior- 
lle.” 

But  the  choicest  and  most  interesting  of  these  U-tters  are 
those  of  Aspasia  to  Cleone:  they  gatlier  up  fragnu'iits  of  verse, 

»hi('h  should  be  laid  up  iu  cedar,  and  they  discuss  the  cha- 
nu'ter,  lives  and  productions  of  poets  and  pi^tesses,  whose 
sanies  liave  only  Ix-en  w  afted  to  the  ears  of  the  learmd  few, 
anil  whose  scattered  grains  of  verse  those  two  friends  appear 
anxious  to  pn-si'rve.  Cleohiilina  of  Lindos,  Myitis  and  Co- 
rinna,  the  sweit  hopeless  Aletliia,  and  llie  kwely  Lesbian  Sap 
j>ho,  are  all  ri'menilH'nd  here;  Aspasia  explores  the  library 
of  Pericles,  and  transcrilR's  thess-  fragments  of  verse  for  the 
Use  of  Clitine — the  following  is  among  them : 

Pi'rilla  !  to  thy  fates  resigmtl. 

Think  not  what  years  are  gone, 

While  Atalanta  liMikixl  liehind 
The  golden  fruit  rolled  on. 

Alh*-it,  a  mother  may  have  lost 
The  plaything  at  her  bn-ast ; 

Albeit  the  one  she  clwrislK-d  most. 

It  but  endears  tlie  rest. 

Youth,  my  Perilla,  clings  on  Hope, 

And  looks  into  tbs*  skies 

For  brighter  days,  she  fears  to  rope 
With  griefs,  she  shrinks  at  sighs. 

Why  should  the  memory  of  the  post 
Make  you  ami  me  complain  f 

Come  as  we  could  not  hold  it  fast, 

We’ll  play  it  o’er  again. 

To  remler  these  pages  still  more  attractive,  the  author  has 
given  us  a  touching  little  episode,  which  is  dashi-d  off  in  a 
masterly  style— it  is  soon  told  :  Xeniades  loves  Aspasia  to 
(listraotion,  and  is  in  turn  beloved,  not  by  that  cmpiettish  dam¬ 
sel,  hut  by  the  disconsolate  Cleone,  of  whose  charms,  how¬ 
ever,  lie  seems  fatally  tinconsciotis.  Is  it  not  always  thus? — i  tions, 
IVp  trifle  with,  make  spirt  ami  despise  tluisc  who  are  attach¬ 
ed  to  us,  and  follow  those  that  fly  from  us.  Aspasiu’s  alisence 
saildens  her  lover’s  heart,  breaks  his  hi-alth.  ami  entails  fever 
and  frenxy  tipm  him.  He  comes  to  Athens,  and  in  an  affect¬ 
ing  letter,  implores  Aspasia  to  visit  him  in  the  chamlier  of 
sickness,  from  which  he  was  destimil  never  to  go  forth  again  \ 
in  life.  The  lady’s  sense  of  projiriety  being  rather  of  more 
delicate  a  texture,  than  eillH'r  I’lutarch  or  Pausnnias  have  gi¬ 
ven  her  rreilit  for,  she  consults  I’ericles,  whether  slie  may  oc- 
ci“de  to  this  tender  request,  and  these  arc  tlie  letters  w  Inch 
pass  between  thi'm,  one  before,  the  otlwr  alter  tlie  death  of 
the  unfortunate  Xeniades. 

“  Do  what  your  heart  tells  you :  yes,  Aspasia.  do  all  it  tells 
you.  Kemember  hew  august  it  is.  It  contains  th«*  temple, 
not  only  of  Love,  but  of  Coiis<-ience ;  oik!  a  whisper  is  hiiird 
fnan  the  exircuiily  of  tlie  one  to  the  extremity  of  the  other. 

Beml  in  p-risiveness,  even  in  sorrow,  on  i1h‘  flowery  bank  of 
youth,  wheiviinder  nms  the  stream  that  passes  irreversibly ! 
kt  tlie  garlaml  drop  into  it,  let  tlie  liand  Iri  n'ftcslied  by  it — 
but — may  Uk;  beautiful  feet  of  Aspasia  stand  firm.” 


Come  sprinkle  me  soft  music  o’er  the  breast, 

Bring  me  the  varied  colors  into  light 
That  now  obscurely  on  its  tablet  rest, 

Show  me  its  flowers  and  figures  fresh  and  bright. 
Waked  at  thy  voice  ami  touch,  again  the  chords 
Restore  what  resth'ss  years  had  moved  away. 

Restore  the  glowing  cheeks,  the  tender  words. 

Youth’s  shon-livivl  spring  and  Pleasure’s  summer-day.’’ 

We  liave  said  nothing  of  the  hoy  Alrihiades,  the  hrillioiit, 
the  impetuous,  the  fascinaliiig,  who  is  constantly  brought  lie- 


tempk-s ;  but  bow  could  be  ever  love  another  who  had  otwe 
loved  you?  I  am  casting  my  broken  thoughts  before  my  As- 
pasia :  th«*  little  sIk-IIs  upon  tlie  shore,  that  the  storm  has 
scattered  tliere,  ami  that  fm-t  have  trumplml  on. 

1  have  prayeil  to  Venus;  but  1  never  prayed  her  to  turn  to-  fore  our  eyes  throughiRit  the  volume:  but  we  must  find 
ward  me  tlw  fondness  that  was  yours.  I  fancied,  I  even  ho-  nium  for  the  last  letter  of  An  ixaguras  to  .Aspasia,  uhich  is 
;  pni,  you  might  as  cent  it ;  ami  my  prayer  was—'  (Jrant  I  may  exceUent  in  its  very  simplicitv. 

I  never  love !’  -Afar  from  me,  ()  fimkless  !  be  the  malignant 
I  warmth  that  dries  up  the  dews  of  friemlship.’’ 

I  There  are  jmssages  of  true  eloquence  and  pietry  scatter- 


AXAXAOOnAS  TO  ASTASIA. 

We  are  now  so  m^ar  winter,  that  thi*re  may  not  be,  after  the 
,  .  ,  ,  •  ,  ,  ■  ,  •„  r  ,  1  vessel  which  is  absHit  to  sail,  aiiv  more  of  them  boumi  for 

ed  throughout  these  pages  with  which  we  wiU  fiirtlier  adorn  ■  ,.^n,aimler  iff  tin-  yi-ar.  And  who  know,  wlmt 


our  columns 

“  Sculpture  has  made  great  advances  in  my  time ;  Painting 


another  may  bring  or  take  away  T 
I  remain  in  health,  but  feeble. 


Life  slips  from  me  softly 


still  greater:  for  until  the  last  forty  years  it  was  inelegant  ami '  imperceptibly.  1  ant  unwilling  mywlf  by  flaming 

rude.  Si'ulpture  can  go  no  farther;  Painting  ran:  she  mav  i  *  *‘liich  must  smin  go  mit  whether  1  blow  it  oi  m>t.  Had 
add  scem-ry  oikI  climate  to  her  forms.  She  mav  give  to  Phi-  ,  *  curiosity  to  si  isd  you.  were  it  pebble.  s..a. 

loctetes,  not  only  tlw  wing  of  the  sea-bird,  wlwwwith  hecooU  »«•  ""^7  «  “uld  «,  i»ot  (tor  it  is  Rile  to  talk 


the  throbbing  of  his  wottml ;  not  only  the  bow  ami  the  quiver 
at  his  feet,  but  likewise  the  gloomy  rtx'ks.the  Vulcanian  vaults, 


so)  as  a  memorial  of  me.  If  the  frieiRl  is  like  to  be  forgot¬ 
ten,  ran  wc  believe  that  aiiv  thing  he  has  about  liiiii  w  ill  re- 


and  the  distant  fires  of  Leinmis,  the  fierce  inhabitants  subdu-  i  P*’**’  *  longer  time  on  tin*  memory  ^ 
ed  by  pitv,  the  remorseless  betrayer,  and  the  various  emotions  j  ^  resolvml  mrt  to  go  until  I  had  liRikesl  in  niy  garden 
of  his  retiring  friends.  Her  reign  is  iRiundk-ss,  but  the  fairer  f"*’  an<*»nnnies,  which  I  n-collertml  to  have  s.  eit  I. 
and  the  rtchi'r  part  of  her  dominions  lies  witliin  the  Odyssea.  ■  *oming  the  oth«T  day.  It  occumil  to  me  tlmt,  usually,  tli^ 
Painting  by  degrees  will  pereeive  her  adi'antages  over  ^’ulji-  spring,  so  ikies  piaUry.  I  will  j»res<*nt  to  you  a  lit- 

tiire  :  but  if  there  are  paces  between  Sculpture  and  Painting, '  5  time.  Tm*y  are  of  eiiual  value ;  aiid 

tlwre  are  jiarasangs  betwesm  Painting  and  Poetry.  Tlie  dit-  I  worth  ulMiut  as  nim-h  as  tla*  jR^bble,  or  the  sea-weed,  or 
feretwe  is  tliat  of  a  lake  confined  by  mountains,  and  a  river  i  book, 

running  on  through  all  the  varieties  of  scenery,  pi'rpctual  and 
unimjRileil.  Sculpture  ami  Painting  ore  moments  of  life ; 

PiR'try  is  life  itself,  and  every  thing  around  it  and  above  it.” 

“  There  is  a  gloom  in  deep  love,  as  in  deep  water :  there  is 
a  silence  in  it  which  siispemls  thi*  fixit ;  and  tlie  folded  arms 
and  the  dejected  hcatl  are  the  images  it  reflects.  No  voice 
shakes  its  surface:  the  Muses  themselves  approach  it  with  a 
tanly  and  a  timid  step,  ami  with  a  low  ami  tremulous  aiul 
melancholy  song.” 


Where  ore  the  blooms  of  many  dyes 
That  tiseil  in  every  path  to  rise  ! 

Whitlier  ore  gone  the  lighter  hours  ? 

What  liave  tiiey  7  1  can  only  send 

My  wisest,  loveliest,  latest  frieml, 

TIh'so  weather-worn  and  fonnlest  flowers. 


Think  me  happy  that  I  am  away  from  A  them* ;  I,  >s'li*>  al¬ 
ways  love  iny  coniiRisure  in  tlie  pn-si-rn'e  of  crime  or  calami¬ 
ty.  If  any  one  should  miU-  to  you  my  singularities,  reiiicnt- 
I  iR-ring  me  a  year  hence,  a.s  I  trust  you  and  Pericles  wiil  do, 
j  mid  to  them,  but  nut  aloud,  a  sincularity  of  felicity,  “  He  iH'i- 

, .  , _ i  .  .i,-  v>  ther  lived  iRir  diisl  with  tlie  iiiuititmle.”  Tliere  are,  however. 

On  tm-se  iR-casions  1  am  nductant  to  wnte  anv  thing.  Po-  ...  .  ,  ,  . 

1.  I  f.  sonR*  Clozonieniuiis  who  know  that  Anaxagoras  was  ot  f  lo/ie 


CtlOS  TO  ASPASIA. 

We  hove  kept  your  birtli-<lay,  .Aspasia  ! 


litem'ss,  I  think,  ami  humanity,  should  always  cbc-ck  the  pre- 
ripiUUR’y  of  congratulation.  Noboiiy  is  felk’itated  on  losing. 
Even  the  loss  of  a  bracelet  or  a  tiara  is  deemiHl  no  subject  oi" 
merriment  ami  alertness  in  our  friemls  or  followers.  Surely, 
then,  the  markeil  and  registen'd  loss  of  an  irreparable  year— 
iIr-  loss  of  a  limb  of  life  ought  to  excite  far  difl'erent  sensa- 


“  1  shall  always  kive  the  sim-11  of  the  pwled  willow.  Have 
you  none  for  me  ?  Is  there  mi  young  jRiplar  th<*n,  with  a  tear 
in  his  eye  on  bursting  into  bud  7  I  am  not  sjH-aking  by  meta- 


As  we  have  not  attempteil  to  follow  the  course  of  events, 
we  have  mailc  mi  mention  of  tbi*  m'cusutiuiis  brought  aguiii.vt 
Aspasii^  and  her  arijuitlal ;  nor  of  tlie  di-fem-e  of  Anaxagoras 
by  Pericles,  wlio  succeedeil  in  having  llio  sentence  of  denth 
changed  into  that  of  liaiiishmeiit ;  wc  have  merely  alighted 
here  and  tliere  like  the  liee,  levelling  amidst  tlie  sweets  i  f 
Hymethus ;  and  ion  grf  mat  grf,  wc  must  now  di-p  im' of 


*'  Tears,  O  Aspasia,  do  not  dwell  long  upon  the  cheeks  of 
youth.  Rain  drops  i-nsily  from  the  bud,  rests  on  the  iKisomof 
the  maturer  flower,  and  breaks  down  tliat  one  only  wliich  bath 
lived  its  day. 

WiM*p,  and  perform  the  offices  of  friemlship.  The  season 
uf  life,  leading  you  by  the  liaiul,  will  not  pennit  you  tu  linger 


phiir  and  asiatically.  I  want  tlu*  |Ki|ilars,  the  willows,  tlie  iIr?  ilmmatis  pi»rsonie  in  i1r‘  bi‘st  way  wc  can.  The  plague 
water-l’llies,  birI  iIr'  soft  gix-en  iH-rlmge.  1  low  we  en joyeil  it ;  breaks  out  in  AtlMins,  and  di-siilatioii  waves  hi*r  shadowy  w  iugs 
on  tiR-  .Meamlcr!  w  hat  lilR-rtics  we  took  with  it  .'  rubbing  itof  j  ..  „  and  torches.”  The  Spartans  sumRiml 

the  tiowi'M  it  had  tHhicatiHl,  trioj^e  it  wiw  n»arine',  i»f  th«He  ,  .  a  -t  ii_  v  p 

that  came  confidently  out  to  nuR-t  us,  ami  of  tho^  that  hid  '  "‘y-  As,>asia  boyoml  the  reach  of 

themsi'lves ;  none  escajRRl  us.  For  these  remi'nilirancps,  ‘longer,  while  lie  remains  in  the  midst  of  infection  to  which 
green  is  the  ciilor  I  love  best.  It  brings  me  to  the  Fortunatr  '  he  at  length  falls  a  victim.  In  his  last  letter  to  .Aspiisi.v,  lio 
Inland  and  niy  Cleone  ;  it  brings  me  back  to  CbiklhoiRl,  Uic  I  takes  a  survev  of  his  brilliant  career,  which  must  siriii  eml  in 
proud  little  nursi-  Ilf  Youth,  brighter  of  eye  birI  lighter  of  iK-art  |  a,.rkm?ss,  and  endeavor*  to  show,  that  however  hrigirt  wo  mav 
than  lout h  hermit.  !  .  ,  •  •  •  i  •  'i 

Tliese  are  not  regreU,  Cleone,  they  are  respirations,  neces-  |  '‘PP™'’’  '*  ‘^*"y* 

sarv  to  existence.  You  mav  coll  thi*ni  half-w  ishes,  if  vou  will.  |  with  bliRRl — the  earth  is  laid  upun  the  head,  ami  there  it  lays 


Wc  are  pixir  indeed,  whi'ii  we  have  no  halt-wishi‘s  left  us. 
The  Ix'art  and  the  imagination  dose  tlie  shutters  tlic  instant  | 
they  are  gone. 

Do  not  chide  me  then  for  coming  to  you  after  the  blossoms 
and  buds  aixl  hi'rbage :  do  niA  keep  to  yourself  all  the  grass 
on  the  Meaixler.  We  used  to  shore  it ;  we  will  now.  1  love 
it  wlierever  I  con  get  a  glimpse  of  it.  It  is  the  home  of  tlie 
eyes,  ever  reoily  to  receive  them,  and  spreading  its  cool  couch 
for  their  repwe.” 

“  Whi'n  Pericles  is  too  grave  and  silent,  I  usually  take  up  j 


for  ever. 

Reviewing  the  course  of  my  life,  it  appears  to  mo  at  one 
moment,  as  if  we  met  but  yesterday ;  at  amaher,  as  if  centu¬ 
ries  liad  passed  within  it ;  for  within  it  liave  existeil  tlxv  great¬ 
er  part  of  tliose  who  since  the  origin  of  the  world  have  bmui 
tlie  luminaries  of  the  human  iwcc.  Dumoo  called  me  frura  my 
music  to  look  at  Aristides,  on  his  way  to  exile;  and  niy  fit- 
ther  prest  the  wrist  by  which  he  was  leading  me  along,  and 
whispered  in  my  ear, 

Walk  quickly  by ;  glance  ccnUioutly;  it  it  tkere  Mi¬ 


rny  harp  and  sing  to  it ;  for  music  is  often  acceptable  to  tlie  j  tkriadet  it  inpriton.” 
ear  wlien  it  w  ould  avoid  or  repose  from  discourse.  He  tells  |  In  my  adolescence,  I  offered  the  rites  of  hospitality  to  Pirdai 
me  that  it  nut  only  excites  ti^  imagination,  but  invigorates  and  Empedocles;  not  long  afterwards  I  enVraoed  the  neck 
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of  Kochylun,  al>out  to  almndon  hi*  country.  With  Sophocles  I 
have  nryiH-rl  on  cl<«jncm'c ;  with  Euripitlc*  on  ethics,  I  have 
rlisconrsrvl  ns  became  an  eiH|uirer  with  Pnitncrtms  and  Demo¬ 
critus,  with  Anaxaponi*  and  Milton.  From  llenxlottTs  I  have 
listened  to  the  most  instructive  history,  conveyer!  in  a  lanfmaije 
the  most  copious  hihI  tlie  most  harmonious;  a  m.an  worthy  to 
cnrrv  away  the  collected  sull'mfres  of  universal  (iriHH-e;  a  nian 
worthy  to  throw  o]»eii  the  temple*  of  Ksrypt,  and  to  celebrate 
the  exjiloits  of  Cyrus.  And  from  Thucydides,  who  alone  can 
HUcci'ed  to  him,  how  m'cntly  dul  my  Aspxsia  hear  with  me 
tlie  enerpetic  pniisr's  of  his  just  suinvmacy  ! 

As  if  the  fertivid  of  life  were  incomplete,  and  wanted  one 
pn'at  oriuuneiit  to  crown  it,  I’hidias  plaiaxl  befoix;  us,  in  ivory 
and  pold,  the  tutehuy  Deity  of  this  land,  and  th<‘  JupiU  r  of 
Homer  and  Olympus. 

To  luive  lived  with  such  men,  to  hav<>  rnijoyed  their  fanii- 
liarily  and  estrsnii,  overpays  all  lalMirs  and  anxieties.  I  wen* 
unworthy  of  the  friendships  1  have  couuuemonited,  wen*  1 
forpetful  of  the  latest.  Sacn*d  it  oupht  to  l»e,  forinixl  ns  it 
wen*  under  the  |Hiilico  of  death.  Afy  friendship  with  the  most 
snpacious,  tlie  most  sci(*ntific,  the  most  lieneficent  of  philoso- 
j>h(*rs,  Arnm  and  1  lip|MH*int<*s.  If  mortal  could  war  apainst 
jiestilence  and  destiny,  they  had  Imh-ii  victorious.  I  lesivi* 
them  in  the  field — uafonimate  he  who  finds  them  ainoiig  the 
fallen ! 

And  now,  at  the  close  of  my  day,  when  every  lipht  is  <lim, 
and  every  guest  di*part(*d,  K*t  me  own  that  these  warn*  lK*fore 
me,  n'memlM*riup,  us  1  do,  in  the  pride  and  fulness  of  my 
heart,  that  Athens  coiilidi'd  her  glory,  and  Aspasia  her  hai)- 
piness  to  me. 

Have  I  l«*en  a  faithful  puanlian  ?  do  I  n-sipn  them  to  the 
enstiwly  of  the  piwls  undiminished  and  unimpain*d  ?  Welcome, 
then  welcome,  my  lust  hour!  After  enjming  for  so  gn*at  a 
nnm!M*r  of  yeai-s,  in  my  puhlic  and  ]irivale  life,  what  I  lH*lievi* 
has  ia*ver  lM*en  the  lot  of  a:iy  other,  1  now  extend  my  hand 
to  the  urn,  and  take*,  w'ithont  ivluetance  or  hesitation,  what  is 
tlie  lot  of  all. 

The  hook  closes,  with  two  letters  of  Alcihiadi*s  to  Aspasia, 
telling  her  of  the  loss  of  all  that  she  most  lovi*<l  on  earth — of 
tho  death  of  IVricles  and  Cleone.  The  hitter  had  come  to  the 
city  of  death  to  visit  her  fru*nd,  who,  however,  was  not  to  la* 
found.  She  enters  the  gates  of  1‘eiicles,  hut  the  jH*stilence 
has  aln*ndy  marked  her  for  its  otyn.  Finding  her  stn*ngth  gra¬ 
dually  ebbing  away,  she  rii-hes  towards  a  tomb,  which  stoial 
opposite  the  enti'ance ;  hardly  has  she  nttempti*d  to  n*jM>se 
her  aching  head  iijion  it,  wta'ii  the  following  inscrijuion — 

“  Xeniades  son  of  Charondas,”  mei*ts  her  eyes;  it  was  the  tomb 
of  him  she  had  so  fondly  loved,  and  on  that  tomb  .she  bn*athed 
her  last. 

Iinprcitsiotiit  of  Travel  in  Kgi/p'  and  Arnhia  Peirtra,  hy 
Ah'xander  Dnma»,  trantlaled  from  the  French  by  a  Lady 
of  \eir  York. — John  S.  Taylor:  N(*w  York^ 

Again  are  we  raUi*»l  to  dir(*ct  our  attention  Fastwaixl,  iior 
coiiid  we  wish  for  a  more  entertjiining  co’upanion,  or  a  pleas¬ 
anter  gifule,  than  a  man,  whom  the  universal  voice  of  Fiirojie 
Ins  raised  to  such  a  pixtud  pinnacle  of  literary  ilistinction,  as 
Mr.  Dumas,  lii  wading  through  tlie  uoie-lwMiks  of  li-avelU*rs, 
it  is  curious  to  ohs(*rve  how  the  mu-iugs  of  their  minds  will  af¬ 
fect  the  hue  and  complexion  of  our  own.  Some  have  tlie  fac¬ 
ulty  of  casting  a  mantle  of  gloom  and  toipidues.i  over  the  w  hole 
universe.  Cities  rise  uji  bi  foix*  them,  and  an*  piclun*d  by 
their  too  faithful  jiens,  with  all  theminutene.ss  and  proli.xitv  of 
detail — astiunge  and  motley  assemblage  gathers  anamd  tlH*iu 
— .stiiking  and  pictnixisijue  scenes  aix*  unrolled  lH*f*ire  their 
eyes;  but  we  seek  for  enjoyment  in  the  contemplation  in  vain. 
The  I’romethean  touch  is  w  anting  to  kindle  our  fancy  into  life. 
*low  dllVer«*nt  uix*  th»*  impri*ssious  ]’r(Hluced  bv  th**  same  oli- 
jects,  when  jMmrtrayed  by  the  jH*ncil  of  inspiixition  orofgi*n- 
ins  !  What  a  warmth  of  colonng  is  throw  n  on  the  c-.uivass  ! 
How  skilfully  aix»  tho  objects  gmujH-d  and  thedi'tails  made  to 
hanuoni/at  with  the  general  ell'ect  of  the  whole!  The  scene 
is  liphted  up  by  the  sparkling  play  of  fancy, — gl'*ams  from  the 
past  shoot  athwart  our  imagination,  and  the  naketl  plain,  and 
the  sluijx*loss  ixick,  awaken  in  us  emotions  far  <hx*j>«*r,  holier 
and  more  lasting,  than  the  sight  of  magiiilicent  palaces,  or 
turret>*d  castles.  TIh'  silent  waste  speaks  to  us  wilh  itsthou- 
san.d  voices — tlie  eolorle«s  xoid  lieenmes  tlie  bright  blue  ether, 
anl  the  sent  of  gials.  The  crumbling  rain  tells  its  own  wild 
and  wnndixms  tale,  and 

The  pi-ineely  dome,  the  column  and  tin*  an-h,  , 

TIk*  brx*athing  luarliles,  mid  the  sculptuixHl  gold, 
are  ix'vt.uk*d  to  us  iu  all  tlK*ir  fitful  pixijiortiun*.  Under  such 


auspice*,  we  would,— to  use  the  quaint  language  of  Sir  Thom¬ 
as  Hrowne,— “  pace  Bmnw*dly  thrxuigh  the  deserts  of  Egypt, 
and  look  ujmiu  Memphis  aixl  old  Thebes,  where  oblivion  ix*- 
rliiM*tli  st*misomnous  upon  a  pyramid,  gloriously  triumphing, 
making  puzzle  of  Titanian  <*rection*,  and  tiiniing  old  glories 
into  dix*ams.”  We  would  approach  the  ancient  land  of  the 
I’hanuihs, — this  myst<*rious  ancesttx*ss  of  the  world,  to  whom 
has  lM*t*n  btxpieatheil  as  an  enigma  tlie  uudi*cyphend>le  8ecrx*t 
of  her  civilization,  as  Miss  I’aixloe  would  say,  with  our  head 
(*nv<*lojx'd  iu  the  tudian  of  conti*mplation,  our  feet  thrust  in 
the  slipjx*rs  of  leaniing,  and  our  jierson  wrapix*d  in  the  flow¬ 
ing  roU*s  of  tlKKight.  We  would  leave  behind  us  the  trim 
dn'.is,  the  activity,  the  hustle,  and  the  energy  of  this  the  busi¬ 
est  of  all  modeni  cities.  We  would  forgx*t  that  xvc  had  ever 
se**n  a  steamboat,  or  lH*»*n  whirled  over  a  niil-ixaid  ;  we  would 
endeavor,  iu  short,  to  let  our  minds  lie  ns  much  ojM*n  to  fresh 
impressions  as  if  the  waters  of  L**tlK*  hiul  ixillexl  over  the  past. 

Mr.  Dumas  opens  the  narrative  of  his  travels  in  a  most 
spirited  manner,  ami  plunges  at  once  into  all  the  interest  of 
the  soul-stirring  scenes  around  him.  His  glowing  imagjna- 
tion  irradiates  every  path  which  necessity  or  choice  lead  him 
to  pursue, — his  acute  observation  allows  none  of  the  att'cctiiig 
touches  ol  the  laiidscaiM*  to  jiass  uiux*coixled,  while  his  crea¬ 
tive  jHiwers  of  thought  and  varu*d  attainments  throw  a  charm 
over  the  narrative,  to  w  hich  none  can  be  insensible. 

Having  landed  at  Alexandria,  our  traveller  gives  us  a  short, 
but  brilliant  sketch  of  the  nipid  rist*  and  history  of  this  city, 
w  hich  is  built  in  the  fonn  of  a  Maceiloniaii  mmitle,  and  was 
nannxl  iu  Imnor  of  the  young  king — the  Mighty  Hero— w  hosi* 
mortal  remains  slumlier  within  her  walls.  Of  Mr.  Dumas’s 
initiation  into  all  the  mysteries  of  the  Eastern  Bath,  we  shall 
not  *p<*ak,  ns  all  our  rcad(*rs  must  lx*  familiar  with  Mr.  .Sti*- 
vens’s  popular  work,  who  has  given  a  graphic  and  inimitable 
description  of  these  far-fanu*<l  luxuries.  Travelling  from  Alex¬ 
andria  to  Damunhour,  Mr.  Dumas  had  to  w  ade  through  a  s<*a 
of  sand,  and  to  i*ucounter  the  burning  breath  of  the  desert,  till 
about  tlux*e  o’clock,  when  Damaiihoiir,  the  first  really -Vrabi- 
an  city  he  had  seen,  (for  Alexandria  with  its  motley  popula¬ 
tion  gulli'*iixl  from  all  nations  and  countries,  posses.se*  no  dis¬ 
tinctive  character,)  upiH'are*il  iu  tlie  distance.  How  graceful 
is  the  following  jiicture  : 

“  Damanhour,  through  the  mirafre,  nppi'ared  like  an  island 
enclos(*d  by  water  anil  mist  ;  but,  as  wo  aiiprixiched,  the  va- 
pom  s  of  this  seeming  lake  gradually  disapjx'ared,  and  the  city 
assumed  its  pro)H*r  aqx*i-t.  Our  shadows  lengthened  in  the 
last  r.iys  of  the  s<*lling  sun,  and  the  palni-tre*es  gracefully  wav- 
e.l  tluir  )>nra.sols  of  veixlure*  to  the  evening  bixx'z**,  us  we 
reached  the  gates,  and  jiausi'd  a  moment  to  admin*  the  lx*au- 
tiful  wudc/irAx,  stri;H*d  alternately  with  white  and  red,  and 
darting  their  slender  foniis  high  ulxive  the  walls  of  the 
mosques. 

“  indeed,  the  landscaix*  on  all  sides  was,  to  us,  eipially  no¬ 
vel  and  pit-luresque.  A  pure,  trauspan*nt  sky,  w  itii  a  delica- 
cv  of  coloring  that  no  pencil  could  imitate;  small  lakes  closi*- 
Iv  iMirdcriiig  the  city,  ix*fli*<-ting  its  w  all*  in  their  sl»x*ping  wa¬ 
ters;  long  tiles  of  camels,  led  by  .\rabiau  jx*asants,  slowly 
gliding  thniugh  the  gates — all  gave  to  this  wonderful  picture 
an  air  of  r<*ality,  ix-jwise  ami  swi*etne*s  niost  gratify ing  to  ns 
after  the  dix*ai-y  and  lifeless  scene  through  which  our  day’s 
journey  hud  taken  us.” 

The  Ikistern  cities  appi'ar  to  have  Ix'en  chary  of  their  hos- 
]iilaliti‘*s  towaixls  our  traveller,  for  when  he  ureived  Ix’fore 
the  gates  of  llosi-tta,  lu*  found  them  closml,  and  although driji- 
jiing  w  ith  the  water  he  and  his  companions  had  inibilxHl  in 
wading  thniugh  sxvamps  and  moni-ises,  he  was  ohligeil  to  puss 
the  ni'dit  under  two  mugnilicent  jialm-tiXH's,  far  more  occupied 
with  the  reality  than  the  {xx'try  of  his  sitiuilion. 

Then*  i>  an  admirable  dess-ription  given  of  tho  Kh.amseen,or 
buniing  w  ind  of  the  desi*rt,  anil  the  manner  in  w  hich  the  caji- 
lain  aixl  his  crew  awaited  this  fearful  visitant, — seated  on  the 
deck  of  the  vessel,  silent  and  itnmoveidile,  wrap]x*d  upintlK*lr 
cloaks  with  their  mouths  buriiHl  iu  it*  ample  folds,  and  looking 
mere*  like  Flaxmnn’s  Dantesqiie  figures,  than  any  thing  hu¬ 
man.  No  sixiner  is  the  Khams<*»*n  over,  than  th>*  cix'w  start 
up  wild  with  joy,  and  re'fix*.sh  tliemn*lvcs  by  bathing  tlM*ir 
hands  and  faces  iu  the  Nile.  This  partial  ablution,  however, 
diH*s  by  no  means  stitisfy  Mr.  Dumas,  wlai  plung<*s  into  the 
*tix*ain,  ami  oi>servi*s  w  ith  surprist*  that  his  movements  are  in¬ 
tently  watched  by  tlie  sailors  on  deck,  Knowing  that  there 


were  no  crocodiles  above  the  first  cataract,  he  concludes  that 
his  dexterity  in  swimming  alone  had  rixvtted  their  attention. 

But  he  was  soon  made  sensible  of  the  real  cause,  by  receiving 
an  eU*ctrir  discharge  in  his  right  leg,  so  violent  that  his  whole 
side  was  paralizerl,  and  be  could  iH*ver  have  ix'ached  the  boat 
but  for  tlie  assistance  of  a  rope,  which  was  iniim*diutely  thrown 
to  him.  This  shock  had  pixxxx*iU*d  from  a  sjxx-ies  of  torpedo 
of  the  Nile,  possi’ssed  of  such  remarkable  electric  jxivrer  that 
tlie  Aralis  are  afraid  to  bathe  in  its  waters,  and  limit  their  ab¬ 
lutions  to  their  faces  and  hands. 

While  sojouniiiig  at  Cairo,  Mr.  Dumas  and  his  companions 
doffed  off  the  Euro[x*un  costume,  had  tlK*ir  heads  sluivi*d,  and 
arrayed  lhemst*lves  in  tlx*  flowing  ixilx*sof  llu*  followers  of  the 
I’ropliet.  This  oriental  disgui.se  obtains  them  admission  into 
the  Mosipies,  which  are  lxirdere*d  with  oilorifeixiu*  trees,  un¬ 
der  w  hose  grateful  shades  birds  make  the  air  vocal  with  melo¬ 
dy,  and  Arab  p<K*ts  drink  in  their  inspiration  ami  coniment 
iqxin  tho  vers«*s  of  tho  Korun.  During  these  rambles,  Mr. 
Dumas  em]iloyi*d  himst*lf  iu  sketching  the  interior  of  these 
Mosipies,  always  taking  tlx*  precaution  of  having  a  pnpt*r  eov. 
erotl  with  Arabic  characters,  ix*ady  to  slip  over  his  sketches, 
lest  some  pious  miissulmnn  should  discover  that  tlx;  foot  of  a 
Turk  hail  profaned  tlx'ir  sacred  sanctuaries.  On  one  ix’casior, 
however,  he  was  so  intently  engaged  in  draw  ing,  that  he  did 
not  jxTceivc  till  tmi  lati*,  that  one  of  tlie  strictest  frequenter* 
of  the  Mosipie  had  Ixith  sc*en  and  rocognizeil  him  for  a  Frank, 
particularly  as  the  Tuiks  are  not  udiUcted  to  cither  drawing 
or  painting.  The  holy  man,  filleil  with  homir,  ran  towaixlsonc 
of  tho  interior  dmirs,  and  the  traveller  thrusting  his  drawing 
materials  into  his  girdk*,  st*i7.ed  the  first  pair  of  slijqiors  that 
pre*s**ntt*d  thems»*lves,  fixim  among  tlx*  confusi*d  heap  at  the 
door,  ami  laqqiily  contrivt*d  to  make  his  oscajio. 

l’ix*parations  are  now  miulo  for  the  pilgrimage  to  Mount 
Sinai.  On  leaving  Ciiiixi,  our  friends  find  tlK*ms<*lve8  in  tlic 
city  of  the  dciul, — the  nietixipolis  of  tlx*  Caliphs,  of  which  wc 
iiist*rt  the  following  de.scription  : 

“  After  wc  hail  walked  alxmt  two  humlix*d  paces,  tlx*  glare 
of  our  flambeaux  fell  on  tlx*  walls  of  a  vast  and  s[>lemlid  mon¬ 
ument.  We  |Hius(*d  in  front  of  it,  and  kiux-kml  at  tlie  dixir. 

.\t  tlie  sound,  so  nnusiiid  at  such  an  hour,  the  hawks  startixl 
from  their  slix*p  among  the  nralx*s<pu*s  of  .stone,  and  flew  forth 
with  inferiral  scix*eclx*s.  I.ong  bowlings  answeix-d  tlie  biixls, 
and  it  siH*med,  at  first,  that  dogs  and  biixls  of  pn*y  were  the 
only  living  inliabiiaiits  of  tlx*su  sc*pulchral  alxxles.  But  wc 
siMin  heard  linrnan  steps;  our  .Arabs  exchangml  some  word* 
with  the  individniii  appriHiching,  and  tlx*  lio.st  of  the  dead  np- 
jH*ared  on  the  tlin-sliold  of  this  magnificent  tomb. 

‘‘  He  was  an  old  man,  whose  sobriety  of  sjie<*ch  was  per¬ 
fectly  Mussulmaiiic.  When  apprized  of  our  motive  for  ilis- 
tiirbiiig  him,  he  made  a  sign  for  us  to  enter,  |)ointed  out  tlx; 
dilleix  iit  parts  of  the  edifice,  and  then  led  us  to  tlx;  mortuary 
I'ave,  the  walls  of  which  are*  emlx*lli>hed  with  flowers  in  mix 
stiic  of  exquisite  finish.  1  lie  granite  suix'ojihugus  is  iu  jx*r- 
feet  preservation. 

“  We  widied,  liowi  ver,  to  sec  more*  than  one  tomb.  Tlx* 
old  man  intimated  by  signs  that  he  was  at  our  dis|Misul,  ami 
we  des*x*iided  into  tlx*  stix*«*t.  Here*  we  r.*-i*ncounterxxl  the 
hawks  which  lx*gan  tlx’ir  scri*»*chiiig :uh*w,  and  whirleil around 
so  near  our  torches  us  to  mingle  wilh  their  eddying  smoke.  .Vt 
till*  same  time,  hiiinlix'ds  of  wamlering  dogs,  that  during  tlx* 
day  s<s*k  food  in  flu*  stix*ets  of  Caiixi  and  at  night  a  shelter 
among  the  tombs,  siirrininded  and  followed  us  with  stentorian 
howling.  Awaki*iied  by  thi'si*  cries,  wliii'h  protesti’d  against 
life  and  light  at  this  hour,  tlx*  Bedouin  Aixtlis, — of  that  iin- 
tami'd  nice  who  think  tlx‘iiis<*lves  pri-.oix'rs  if  tlx*  guti**  of  a 
city  are  closed  ujHin  them  i*ven  while  they  sh*t*|i — up(x*ar- 
i*<l  on  the  steps  of  the  mosques  and  tlie  angles  of  tlx;  so- 
pnlchix*s,  and  si*i*med,  in  their  white  windiiig-shex*ts,  to  lx* 
the  wrathful  spirits  ol  those*  whose  final  slumlx*rs  wc  had  coma 
to  disturb. 

“  111  tlx*  niid.st  of  this  dialxiliciil  retinae,  and  surrounded  by 
these  flitting  u|i|Miriiions,  we  arriveil  at  a  relin*<l  sixit  wlx*n; 
they  |Miiiited  out  to  us  the  tombs  of  Pjrznm,  a  hrancli  of  tl* 
.\rab  trilx*  of  Ko/(/i7m,  that  establi>hi*il  itself  in  Egypt  at  tlx* 
time  of  the  .Mussulman  eimipx*st.  Two  of  the  nionumeiits 
tower  ]iixiudly  aUiw*  tlx*  others;  tlM*y  are*  the  tombs  of  men 
cell  bnitixl  for  their  munifici-iH-e  uiul  hospitality;  one,  namcil 
I'liariJ,  had  daily  at  his  table  u  thoiisund  guests  wlxim  his 
slaves  brmi;;ht  in  from  the  difreix*nt  gates  of  the  citv ;  tlx*  otlx*r, 
MnUenun,  luit  having  jiro|x*r  fuel  at  hand,  kiixlltHl  a  fire*,  one 
day,  of  some  rich  ImxiIv  jiist  taken  freiiii  the  enemy,  in  onlcr 
to  prejiare  IikhI  for  travellers  who  uiK*xix*cU.*div  **utenxl  his 
tent.  The  priix-ely  hospitulitv  which  tliesi*  nx*n  practis<*d  du* 
ring  their  lives,  is  re*cipriK-ateJ  by  jxisterity  to  their  illustrious 
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irmainf,  and  they  repoeo  in 
•«  jialarea. 

*•  Leaving  these,  we  vHsitctl  yet  nnotijer  monument,  more 
aiM'ient  than  any  we  had  seen.  The  walls  are  eraeked  in  every  ‘ 
part,  and  in  many  places  are  quite  open.  Beneath  oik*  of  these  ^ 
ti-'Ure*  is  a  sentence  iiiscriljed  by  a  I’ersian  poet,  which  M«v 
hammed  translatttl  thus : 

“ '  Kaeh  crevice  <*f  this  ancient  etlifice  is  a  half-opened  mouth 
that  laughs  at  tla*  flwting  |Mimp  t>f  royal  nlKKles.’ 

“  -Mter  sp<'iiding  two  hours  in  this  city  of  the  dead,  we 
arrivi-d,  in  retuniing,  at  the  monument  we  first  encoiinti-r- 
c  l:  wc  were  still  pilotetl  by  the  hawks,  accoinpaiiied  by  the 
(logs,  and  surrounded  by  tin'  phantoms;  but,  as  if  this  retinue 
were  detained  within  the  limits  of  tlie  sepulchnd  city  by  some  ' 
invisible  and  su|«'rior  jMiwer,  all  paused  at  the  gnt<(  which  i 
iip'iied  on  the  plain  of  the  living.  IVo  took  huive  of  them 
without  regret,  and  n-turned  to  our  encampment.  For  a 
time,  we  heard  the  cries  of  the  hawks  and  tla*  howling  of 
th('  dogs;  but  rt'assun'd  at  last  by  night  and  silenci*,  tlie  for¬ 
mer  returned  to  their  marlde  eyries,  and  tb(‘  latter  to  their  gra¬ 
nite  kennels;  (“very  murmur  ceased ;  nothing  fimher  disturlr- 
ed  the  echoes  of  the  ancient  city,  which  we,  for  a  moment,  had 
roused  from  its  eternal  sleej).” 

Kscorted  by  a  tr(s>j>  of  .\rubs  nnd  mounted  on  dromedaries. 


sepulchres  as  VTist  and  splendid  ^ 


den  when  Jehovah  manifested  to  him  his  glory,  they  rcadalowl  \ 
from  the  Bible  the  chajiter  dt'seribing  these  memorable  events,  j 
and  indulge  the  feelings,  which  most  naturally  come  over  every 
miiKl,  wlien  bnaight  in  close  contact  writh  such  solemn  reali¬ 
ties.  There  stcxMl  the  lofty  mountain  and  the  cleft  rock 
slampi'd  with  the  imperisliahle  seal  of  tlie  sacred  past.'  At 
tlK‘  foot  of  Mount  Sinai,  in  tlie  valley  which  ssqHiraU's  it  ftom 
.Minint  St.  Catherine,  they  halted  UTore  the  rock  of  Horeb, 
from  which  water  guslu'd  at  tlie  command  of  .Most'S,  to  n-fresh 
the  fainting  Israelites.  There  are  five  d(H-p  jM'rfia'ations  placed 
jierpcndicularly  over  each  otln-r,  and  the  traces  wliieh  appear 
to  have  been  worn  by  the  flowing  of  the  waters  are  still  to  lie 
I  seen.  Leaving  the  roek,  and  w  inding  ronml  th(>  foot  of  the 
mountain,  tliey  come  ii[miii  a  sjiot  wliere  tlie  Israelites  wor- 
I  sbiiqied  Uie  golden  calf,  and  where  Moses  broke  the  tables  of 
.  tlie  law. 

i  “  Never  laTore  bad  I  fully  appreciated  the  mightv  power  of 
I  tradition.  Who  eould  have  tin*  courage  to  live  under  this  dc*- 
1  vouring  sun,  to  rlamber  up  these  rent  peaks,  to  plunge  into 
I  these  banvn  vnlkys  binxing  with  liiht  nnd  heat — but  to  nnili- 
I  late  amid  tlie  scenes  wlien*  mighty  (*vents  have  lieen  aeeoni- 


“  But  suddenly  a  gust  of  wind  pass^  bv  and  cltwred  tlw 
horiion,  as  the  curtain  of  a  theatre  is  raised  Leforo  one’s  eyes. 

“  ‘  Thk  MoKATTKa!’  shouted  Toualeb. 

‘“Tin*  Mokatteb!’  res|MNid('d  all  tlie  Aralis. 

“  The  curtain  fell  in  an  instant ;  llio  U^mjicst  resumed  iu 
fury ;  tlie  wlhile  atmospliere  was  again  slinaided  in  impene- 
tndile  gl(Mim:  but  (Ion,  to  give  us  strength  ainl  to  encourage 
our  ho{ie,  luul  revealed  to  our  sight  wliat  ap{ieared  to  be  tlie 
olij»*et  of  our  pursuit. 

“  We  nqieated  the  word  mechanically,  ‘  Mokatteb !  Mokat¬ 
teb!’  ignorant  of  its  previse  meaning,  but  surmising,  from  tlie 
toiK'  and  mamuT  of  its  aiuaHUicenieiit,  that  it  w  as  ri'st— safe¬ 
ty— life  ! 

“  In  five  minutes  we  were  emwling,  like  si>rpents,  into  a 
deep,  dark  cave.  T1m>  entninei*  was  narrow,  admitting  but 
little  light  and  lH*nt.  Disregarding  all  tlmuglit  of  our  lent,  our 
carpets,  nnd  our  food,  wc  tbivw  ourselves  down  jiell-na'll,  vic¬ 
tims  to  a  delirious  tor|H>r,  lialf  way  lietweeii  skvp  and  a  ra¬ 
ging  fever;  and,  w  itbout  s|K‘akiag,  w  illHHU  moving,  we  remain¬ 
ed  thi'ro  until  tla*  following  morning,  prostrate  on  our  faces, 
like  statues  fallen  from  tlieir  {H'de.  lals.” 

Tla*  tenqiest  eontima'd  to  rage  w  ith  unabated  fiiry,  and  its 
bowlings  filled  our  travellers  w  ith  dismay  t  for  tlicy  had  no 
w  ater  ami  but  a  scanty  supply  of  provisions ;  and  wla*n  they 


onr  tmvell(*rs  enter  iijMin  the  apparently  endless  plain  of  the  | 
desc'it,  wliicli  stretcla's  around  and  liefore  them  like  a  sea  of 
sand.  Mr.  Dumas  oliscrved  ilmt  they  were  following  a  long 
w  Into  line  forim-d  of  bleaching  bom‘s,  and  extending  as  far  as  , 
lh('  eye  eould  n*aeli.  Tla-y  were  the  wrtvks  of  tlic  slnvps  of  I 
the  de.sc*rt, — the  Ixuii's  of  the  dromedaries  who  sink  from  fa-  ' 
tigue  and  eximustioii,  mingled  sometimes  with  those  of  tla'ir  , 
drivers,  fonning  funeral  guide-jiosts  to  point  out  to  succeeding 
generations  the  route  jmrsui-d  by  their  fatlnTS.  This  specta-  , 
rle  suggested  tlic  following  remarks :  | 

“This  naturally  broueht  I’uris  to  my  recolhvtion;  my  little  ' 
clmnilH*r,  so  warm  in  winter  and  so  rcMil  in  samni(*r;  my  frii'mls  | 
who  W(“re  leadins  their  eu-tomany  and  plea-ant  life  in  the  ! 
grand  eapital ;  I  thought  of  these  that  I  bad  left,  to  listen,  on 
a  (lnimi*dary’s  back,  to  the  fantastical  stories  of  an  .Arali.  I 
a-ked  myself  what  folly  possessed  me,  what  I  lioixsl  to  do,  , 
wlmt  I  expected  to  obtain  ?  .Vs  I  propiniided  tln'se  ipiestions, 

1  raised  my  bead;  my  eyes  wandered  over  the  expanse  of 
saml,  the  n'd  and  glowin?  horizon,  the  caravan  of  long-necked  | 
camels,  enrryine  our  .Vrabs  in  their  picturesipu*  costume ;  all  , 
tills  strangi*  and  primitive  world,  the  counterpart  of  which  is 
found  only  in  tin*  Bible,  and  wliieli  si'ciiKsl  to  have  just  come 
from  the  baud  of  (ioti,  was  iH'fon*  me ;  and  1  felt  that,  after 
all,  the  speettu’le  and  the  asso(-iations  wen*  worth  tin*  surriliee 
of  leaving  tla*  mud  of  I’uris,  missing  the  sea,  nnd  taking 
the  risk  of  leaving  a  few  additional  bones  on  the  IxHoin  of  the 
Desert.” 

Tlie  sameiK'ss  of  the  desert  route,  was  once  relieved  by  tin* 
a]i[H*aniiiee  of  a  solitary  sycamoiv,  rising  like  an  island  in  tin* 
midst  of  the  (K'can,  and  standing  midway  lietw('<*a  C'aini  and 
Suez.  There  this  (h*solate  tree  had  wuvihI  its  h'afy  limnehes 
for  eenturies,  without  any  oik*  iM-iiig  uhle  to  tell  who  hiul  plan¬ 
ted  it.  Tlie  tnidilioii  however  is,  that  Mahomet  once  n*sted 
on  that  sjiot  without  any  shelter,  uml  that  on  (piilline  it,  Ir* 
ihn-w  a  grain  of  some  seed  into  the  sand,  and  eommumled  it 
to  grow. 

Having  at  length  reached  the  monastery  of  Mount  Sinai,  <Hir 


plislKsl  T  The  present  world,  a  gild(*d  ujistart  witlwiut  ances¬ 
tors  ami  w  ithout  n*memhmnces,  lielongs  to  eornmerct*:  the  old 
world,  with  its  granite  hh*mglyplucs  and  bihUeal  monuments, 
is  the  inlH*ritance  of  jxietry.” 

Four  days  which  Mr.  Dumas  dix-lares  to  have  been  tlie  bu¬ 
siest  uud  liappiest  of  liis  life,  were  occupied  in  transferring  tin* 
monastery,  with  every  object  w  ithin  mx!  without  its  walls,  its 
h'gcmls  and  all  things  thereunto  appiirtaining,  by  sketches  aixl 
notes  to  his  travelling  Ixxik.  They  return  to  Suez,  aixl  from  this 
[xirtioii  of  their  journey  through  the  de.sert,  we  must  lx*g 
leave  to  extract  the  following  jxiwerful  description  of  tlx* 
Khamsoeu. 

“  .-Vt  Uie  moment  of  onr  dejiartun*,  we  ohsorved  tlie  Anilis 
pointing  out  to  each  other  .some  red  lines  that  streaked  tlx* 
easteni  horizon;  they  s(*t*nu*d,  however,  not  to  n’gard  them  as 
of  miieh  importanei*,  and  we  sixin  forgot  w  hat  at  first  ex- 
'  rit(*d  our  nppn'hension.  But,  on  entering  the  waddy  ITiu- 
ran,  wc  felt  a  few  sliarji  gusts  of  wiixl,  like  the  feverish  hn-utli 
of  tlx*  Desert. 


!  “  The  heat  siHin  became  insiipportahh*.  The  sand,  lifted  up 

'  by  an  iinperre]itilile  hnx*ze  that  was  like  a  vapor  rising  from 
'  tlx*  eai-fh,  «*nveloped  us  in  n  eloiid  that  luimed  onr  eyes,  nml 
Ix*ix'trBttxl  (Mir  noses  and  thnxits  at  ev(*ry  respiration.  Tlx* 

I  Arabs,  contrary  to  tlK*ir  wont,  seemed  to  fix*l  e(|ually  with  our- 
s(*lves  an  inconvenience  to  w  liieh  they  must  have  Ixx'n  aeens- 
't(imt*(l;  they  exchanged  a  few  wonls,  nixl  tin*  remains  of  tlx* 
j  last  night’s  enmity  disapjx'aied  in  wlmt  now  S(X*m(*(l  a  feeling 
iof  roiiniKin  danger.  Tlx*  two  trilx's  n)ingh‘(l  t(ig«*th(*r,  ami  tlx* 

I  (lniMX*dnri('s  sought  ou'*  another,  galloping  with  |X'rturhation 
aixl  stis'tcliing  ont  their  heads  in  such  u  monix’r  that  tlx*  m*- 
ther  lip  hmslK'd  the  sand.” 

“To  pieserve  a  regular  eoiirse  was  impossible:  tlx*  sand 
was  ns  a  wall  Ix-lwix'u  us  and  tlx'  horizon,  i'ucli  moiix'iitnnr 
Arabs,  w  hose  eyes  eould  not  |M*netrate  tlx*  veil  of  llame,  hesi- 
lat(*il  and  Ix’trayed  tlieir  irresolulion.  Tlx*  tempest  was  fast 
gathering  strength:  tlx*  Desert  lx*cnnM*  mop*  and  more  hil- 
hiwy:  we  plunged  into  the  troughs  of  the  saml,  uml  then  sur- 
niounp'd  tlx*  linniing  eix'sts  of  the  waves,  ns  a  skilful  swimiix’i' 
would  (1(1  ill  a  stonily  s«*a.  Notw  ilhstuii(liiig  all  our  precau¬ 
tions,  we  hreatheil  ns  iiiiich  saixl  us  air;  iiiir  tongues  wen* 


at  last  eiix'rged  from  the  dark  eavt**  in  which  tlx'y  had  been 
ensconced,  tlx'y  hxiked  much  mon*  like  tb»'  unemhodied  spec¬ 
tres  (hximed  to  w  under  on  the  slion's  of  the  river  Styx,  in 
atonement  for  having  .sixight  access  to  tlx*  infeniul  regions 
without  tlie  honors  ofliuriul,  tlmii  chivalrous  sons  of  “La  Belle 
France,”  j(mrn(*ying  for  pk-asure  and  instnx'tion.  Three 
days  of  suffering  were  divjily  traced  on  the  coiinti'nnnees  of 
Mr.  Dumas  nml  his  friends — their  (*y('8  liad  liwome  dull  aixl 
glassy,  tlieir  skin  dry,  their  breathing  sluirt,  and  their  frames 
bent  down  w  ith  exhaustion. 

We  on*  oliliged  t(ihn*nkotr8hniptly  from  this  valuable  work; 
not,  however,  without  hearing  testimony  to  tlx*  (*xtrB(irdiimry 
talents  of  Mrs.  (ioiild,  whose  troiislutiim  it  oix;  of  tlx*  most 
spiritwl  and  boldest  chef  d’u  uvres  that  ever  Bp]x*ai'ed  in  any 
language.  We  an;  at  a  loss,  imk'cd,  to  tteixiunt  for  tliis  lady’s 
utU'm]it  at  preserving  tlx*  incognito,  for  the  most  (umlent  in 
invention,  nnd  the  most  distiiigiiislied  among  our  men  of  let¬ 
ters,  might  tnily  lx*  proixl  of  a  jx'rformnnce  which  has  all  the 
merits  Ilf  a  masterly  original,  and  which  must  ever  rank  the 
name  of  Mrs.  (iiiuld,  with  those  of  Mrs.  Austin,  Allison,  ami 
a  f(*w  otliers,  who  have  lahonxl  so  long  and  so  successfully  in 
eonvi'ying  tlx*  spirit  of  foifign  literature  in  all  its  purity  and 
grace,  into  onr  language.  It  is  true,  that  Mi’s,  (iiiuld  has  not 
niirn*(juently_jostl(xl  Mr.  Dumas  imt  of  his  yxith,  in  order  ns  it 
wen*,  to  indulge  her  own  propeiisitiiM  for  meditative  ei'ntem- 
plntion,  or  to  obtain  n  more  di-tiiirt  view  of  the  ohjeets  around 
her;  hut  we  have  n-nd  the  hixik  in  the  original,  nml  ran  eon- 
scienliously  Ix-ar  witix*ss,  that  her  omissions  have  been  mkdo 
with  iudgment,  nml  her  emhelli-‘linx*nts  with  taste ;  so  tluit 
w(*  f(x*l  no  mort*  di-posixl  to  quarrel  with  her,  than  we  wixild 
with  I’ope  or  with  Mtu'pherson,  for  tlu'ir  iU*r(mitcd  vi'r-ions 
of  tlx*  flreek  and  (c.elic  hanls.  In  eoix-hision,  we  advise  our 
n'liders,  to  pass  at  oix'e  fmm  our  iix-ogic  account  of  tlx'se 
“  Inipiessioiis  of  Travel,”  to  tlx*  txxik  its«*lf;  xml  tliey  miiy 
n'st  iissiireil,  that  whntevi'r  time  or  ntlentimi  they  are  tempted 


travellers  pnx-ecd  at  oix-e  to  vi-it  its  twenty-livi*  chapels,  iiiul 
(lie  adjacent  cnnlen,  tlx*  fnnnation  of  w  liicli  is  a  jx'rli'ct  inira- 
ch*  of  human  piiti(*m'e  nnd  jierseveranee,  show  ing  what  ran  lx*  , 
jM-rformed  by  hiimaii  ingenuity  when  diii-eted  by  inspiratiun 
from  alxive.  Tlie  miiiild  of  this  spleixlll  Inirtieulturui  nninii- 
liient,  wliicli  is  deep  enough  for  large  trees  to  taki*  nxit  and 
llourish  in,  was  traii-ixirted  on  tin*  Ixick  of  (Inimedaries  from 
the  Ixiiiks  of  the  Nile,  and  w  ati'r,  to  cimMi*  tlx*  soil  to  lx*nr  the 
consuming  nrdur  of  an  .\nihiun  sun,  is  .-applied  liy  artificial 
nii'aiis  from  tlx*  m-ighiKiring  heights.  The  nsernt  of  Mount 
hiimi  is  full  of  iK  urt-siilxhiing  inten'st.  They  pass  a  chapel 
built  on  a  nx'k,  mid  shuded  liy  a  gorgi'ous  eypn*ss,  wlx*re  tlx* 
prophet  Flius  siH'iU  fmiy  day-  ;— funher  on  is  the  nx-k  which 
overlooks  tlx*  plain  of  Kephidim,  whereon  Moses  -tixxl  with 
his  lialxls  lifted  up  in  eanx-st  siipplicntioii  towards  lleuv(*n, 
(luring  tlx*  ereiit  roniest  lx*twc*en  Israel  nnd  .\muli*('k.  .After 
a  march  of  live  hours,  tlx'y  .stixxl  at  last  on  the  veiy  top  of 
Mount  Siiuii,  011(1  surveyed  the  iiiagiiiticent  |iauiiranm  lx*m*ath 
them,  so  hallowed  by  hiliiical  n*C(>r(l,  and  still  so  full  of  pix-ti- 
cal  grandeur  and  siihlimity,  nfti*r  tlx*  hip-(*  of  thn*e  tlxxisand 
years.  Here,  seated  in  tlx*  very  cleft,  wlx*re  Moses  lay  liid- 


svviilh’n  in  our  months ;  our  eyes  grew  Imggnnt  nnd  hlixMlslxit;  to  Ix’-tow  upon  it,  will  lx*  ainpiv  n*[Mii(l  by  tlx*  plcnsun*  and 
and  our  lireathing,  hxxl  and  choked  as  the  (lenth-ratUe,  reveal-  to  he  (h-rived  fn.m  itsp-Vies. 

(.hI  tn  ruoh  anti  all  tiK*  luU'tiiiity  of  our  ■  n  , 

“The  Desert  was  imjxising  and  ghxiniy.  It  sv'emed  to  lx*  1111.  l.\l.\KS  l.VLF. 

Uilive,— to  jialjiitiife,— to  snxike  to  its  very  entrails.  TlM*truns-  bt  mis.s  pakiioc. 

ilion  we  hud  uixlergoix'  was  rapid,  singuiur,  and  up{Nilliiig. —  j„  tJ„,  famous  ritv  of  Scliamachie,  tbi*  mpital  of  tliepro- 
\\  e  no  longer  had  tlx*  iKLsis  III  yi*ster(luy,  tix*  rejxise  under  tlx*  x-im-c  of  Schii*wnn  in  I’er.-ia,  livixl  a  uxTrliant  named  Ali, 
[xilm-trees,  the  skx*ji  lulled  by  tlx*  niurinur  ot  thi*  tounUiiii;  xxhii,  from  his  imtiH*ns(>  vvenllh,  was  riinsxk'nxl  as  a  seei'isl 
liiit,  ill  llieii*  place,  the  burning  sand;  tlx*  hur-h  jolting  ol  KnriMui.*  He  traikxl  with  the  Franks  in  raw  nixl  wnxiglit 
the  cuniel-;  thirst  tluit  wa-  (diisiiming,  inhiiinuii,  muddeii-  -ilk-,  nnd  the  waive  coitiMis  of  tlx*  We-t ;  with  tlx*  .Muscovite 
ing ,  thii-t  vv  Inch  naiki's  tlx*  liliMxl  lxiil,—vv  hii'li  liv's  tlxj  eye,  (h>nli*rs  in  furs,  leathers  and  inet:il<  ;  with  tlx*  Tatars  in 
nixl  sh'iws  to  tlx*  purcliiiig  wntch  lakes— i-luixls — trix*s —  hiirsss;  nnd  with  tlx*  .lews — may  their  fiitlxTs’  gTnv(*s  lx* 
loiiiitaiiH  .-Imih  water,  iriiter,  vvatkk!!  1  was  a  pr(*y  to  (h^tiled  ! — in  gold  mid  silver,  linx-ixles  nixl  weapons,  wixillen 
liTiizy,  to  a  dream,  to  an  endless  (h-liriuin,  which  followisl  <-,mmIs  nixl  tn[M*stry ;  in  short,  tlx’n*  was  no  rnrnvan  ixis-ed 
all  the  w aiiileriiigs  III  a  fevcnsl  iinagiimlion.  Now  and  then  j  in  ,h-  out  of  tlx*  citv  in  which  thi*  merclianj  .-Mi  had  mit  a 
our  (lr.mic(laries  wouUl  drop  down,  ami  ihi-ust  their  lx*a(ls  |  |„rgi-  venfun* :  aml'  -o  fiivon-d  was  he  by  tlx*  I’niplx*!  tlmt 
into  tlx*  Ik'uIisI  s:uk1  to  find  an  instunl  ot  ('(im|iarulivu  eixii- |  sia'ansl  to  live  only  to  pnive  the  fallaiw  of  th**  proverb, 
j  n(*ss  Ix'iicalli  tlx*  surfaeit;  tlx'ii,  rising,  they  riiiitimxal  llx'ir  |  which  savs  tlmt,  for  ev(*ry  jx-nri  of  price  that  six’s  the  sun, 

^  inqx'tiiou.s  C(Xir»e,  loverish  uiul  punting  like  ourselves.  1  ,  the  diver  must  dcseemi  a  srorc  of  timtxi  to  tlx*  IxXInni  of 
cannot  tell  how  often  tlx*-e  falls  ix'ciirivd,  mir  Ixiw  we  es-  1  the  orenn.  Certain  it  is  that,  as  often  as  he  dipped  his  right 
cajxxl  Ix'ing  cruslx'd  by  the  uiiiiiiaJs,  or  thrown  and  Ixiried  j  liaml  into  tlx*  Ixiwl  of  fortuix*,  lie  drew  up  the  g(*m  from  tlx* 

1  in  tlx*  saixl ;  1  know  only  tlxil  tlx*  in.-tnnt  Ux>y  were  down,  |  depth. 

I  foualeh,  Lix'luini,  and  Arnhniluli  were  by  ixir  sides,  aiding  Moreover,  tlic  merchant  huzl  a  siai— a  youth  of  pride  and 

us,  hut  mute  lu  sjxx*tn*s;  in  one  nioit*  Ixiur  I  am  ciaiv'iiKed  _  * 

'  we  should  all  liavc  lxx*ii  overwhelmed,  •  Xlx*  Cnrsu*  of  the  East, 
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promiatt ;  and  of  a  diapoaition  so  gentle  that  it  soemed  as  |  the  tkirts  of  confidence,  be  smilingly  asked  a  thousand  ques- 
though  he  had  been  nursed  by  the  Peris,  and  fed  with  the  dons,  to  which  his  friend  replied  with  unsuspicious  frankness ; 
h<*neydew  that  the  early  bee  rifles  from  the  rose.  Kven  as  and  thus  the  poverty  of  Timsah,  and  the  ob«*urity  of  his  posi- 
the  azure  veil  of  die  firmament  hides  the  ten  thousand  bouris  tion  became  known  to  him,  as  well  as  the  Ix'auty  of  Zohara, 
wlu)  live  amid  the  sunbeams,  so  did  his  modesty  conceal  and  the  story  of  her  rescw. 


from  all,  save  a  chosen  few,  the  divine  perfections  of  his 
nature. 


Rechid  Aga  left  the  presence  of  his  friend  with  treachery 
in  his  heart.  His  fancy  bad  been  taken  captive  by  the  glow- 


Mohammed,  for  that  was  his  name,  was  one  day  walking  ing  picture  of  this  peerless  beauty  so  soon  to  be  a  bride,  and 
in  the  pleasant  and  fertile  environs  of  die  city  musing  over  he  resolved  that  should  she  lie  but  half  as  lovely  as  she  had 
the  ruined  wall  of  the  southern  quarter  which  was  so  demol-  been  painted  to  him,  she  should  be  his,  if  craft  or  violence 
ished  by  Shah  Ablms,  and  sighing  in  the  gentlcia*s8  of  his  could  win  her. 

sjiirit  at  the  cnn-l  effects  of  violence,  when  the  slowly-sinking  As  the  steel-hearted  leopanl  springs  on  tlie  trembling  cha- 

sun,  pillowing  its  golden  brow  on  its  cushion  of  crimson  and  mois,  so  rushcHl  the  treacherous  Aga  on  his  prey  !  The  house 
purjile,  warned  him  to  return  to  the  house  of  liis  father  in  of  the  slumbering  Timsah  was  bred  at  midnight;  and  the 
time  for  die  evening  riK'nl.  shrieking  Zohaia  borne  through  th«‘  flames  only  to  be  placerl 

As  he  passed  shiwly  along  one  of  the  narrowest  and  least-  on  a  swift  horse,  encircled  by  the  arm  of  its  rider,  and  panting 

frequentr-d  streets  of  the  city,  his  ear  was  suddenly  outrag»-d  widi  afi'right. 

by  the  voice  of  anguish;  and  advancing  anxiously  in  tlie  quai-  As  day  dawned  the  horseman  n'ineil  up  his  rapid  steed, 
U‘r  whence  it  came,  he  saw  an  old  man  of  stem  aspect,  who,  and  springing  to  die  earth,  drew  after  him  his  pale  ami  sink- 
witli  fettK’ious  gestui’es,  was  urging  on  die  wall’s  guard  to  tear  ing  bunlen. 


a  young  and  lieautiful  female,  whose  veil  hud  escapeil  in  the 
struggle,  fnim  the  arms  of  her  aged  {larent,  while  she  rent  the 
vault  of  heaven  with  cries  and  sujiplications. 


It  was  a  glorious  morning;  and  their  halt  was  in  a  valley 
wh«‘re  happy  hearts,  blessrHl  in  ewh  other,  might  have  been 
content  to  dwell  for  ever.  Much  time  was  s]K’nt  in  restoring 


Mohammed  sprang  forward  like  the  light-hoofed  dintr  be-  maiden  to  consciousness,  for  her  swoon  was  long  and 
fqm  die  tiead  of  the  hunter,  and  at  onci-  in(|uired  die  cause  of  Jn-m-y  ;  and  os  lltu'liid  Aga  hung  over  Iwr,  and  bathed  her 


this  iron-liearteil  violence ;  as  dw  maiden  tunieil  aside  her 
graceful  head  with  a  blush  which  threw  a  ih*w  sunlight  over 
her  U  auty.  Tla-  story  was  soon  told.  The  father  of  the 
young  houri  was  th«‘  debtor  of  the  hoary  sinner  w  ho  sUkkI  by, 
enforcing  this  diu-d  of  darkm-ss ;  and  his  child  was  alMiut  to 


pale  brow  with  the  jiure  water  of  a  mountain  stn'am,  and 
cnished  in  her  small  IuumIs  the  aromatic  blossoms  of  the  lien- 
na-plant,  he  felt  that  the  words  of  Mohammed  had  been  weak 
in  painting  her  la-auty.  He  had  laiil  her  down  iK-neuth  the 
tall  boughs  of  a  maple  tree,  at  whose  rmits  tlie  fresh  moss  grew 


be  tom  fium  him,  and  sold  into  slavery,  in  default  of  other  ninkly,  clusten'd  with  deejeblue  violets;  and  when  the  fair 


payment 


Zohara  at  length  op*ne«l  her  eyes,  and  beheld  beside  ber  the 

in  a 


The  voice  of  sorrow  was  soon  tumetl  into  that  (if  joy,  and  „f  Ju-r  atiiam'ed  husliund,  she  clasp-d  her  hands  i..  „ 

the  happy  ludwr  laid  the  forehead  of  thanksgiving  in  the  dust  tninspirt  of  joy  and  gratitude;  for  she  gia-ssed  not  that  he  had 

of  gratitude,  os  Mohammed,  out  of  the  aluindance  of  liLs  gen-  .  -  .  -  .  ....... 

erositv,  paid  down  the  n“<iuired  sum,  and  freed  the  beautiful 

Zohani*  from  the  grasp  of  her  captiir.  Hut,  alas  !  the  son  of  |  i„  friendship  for  Mohammed. 

Huli  had  hut  transferred  the  chain  of  slavery  to  his  own  heart  ; 


stained  the  skirts  of  his  honor  with  the  defilements  of  treach¬ 
ery,  but  at  once  bel’  wcHl  that  he  hod  preserved  her  fnim  tlie 


d  w  hen,  in  olH^ience  to  the  old  man’s  pniver,  lie  passed  tla*  I  ,  Aga  caught  her  meaning  he  eagerly  encoumged  the 

reshold  of  tlK-  father  of  Zohani,  and  siw  her  mother  w.a-p  her  some  dried  fruits,  with 


and 

llireslioKl  ot  llK>  lamer  oi  /.oniini,  aiiu  saw  ner  inomer  weep 
ing  at  his  knees,  while  the  maiden  hersidf  stood  by  in  Iht 
young  h.velimvss,  partially  shrouding  her  faci'  in  tlie  folds  of 
her  i-oIm‘,  he  felt  tliat  llw  sun  and  miNin  of  his  earthly  sky 
would  hen-after  be  the  eyes  of  tlie  fair  cieature  whom  he  had 
rescued.  It  was  true  that  at  present  tlie  mists  of  soitow  ob¬ 
scured  the  sunls'oms  of  beauty,  but  Zohara  was  like  the  water 
lily  which  is  ever  tlie  loveliest  in  its  tears:  and  as  the  young 
man  ipiitted  the  roof  to  which  he  had  now  restored  hapfiiness 
he  felt  that  an  aiTow  was  in  his  heart  which  he  sought  not  to 
pluck  out. 

Mohammed  had  studiinl  like  a  moullali  in  the  colleges  for 


which  lu-  hud  come  provided,  he  urged  her  to  partake  of  them 
ere  tliey  pursued  their  way  back  to  the  city.  The  gentle  Zo¬ 
hara,  giateful  for  his  rare,  smilingly  olx-ycnl ;  and,  as  her 
falsehearted  companion  hasteniul  to  the  stn-am  to  jinicure  for 
her  a  draught  of  its  refreshing  water,  s1h‘  lookinl  eagerly  and 
admiringly  about  her,  on  tlie  fair  s('ene  amid  which  she  was 
sealed. 

The  clouds,  those  graceful  cupbearers  of  the  sky,  were  rid¬ 
ing  like  snow-flakes  iipin  the  c h'ur  bliw  bosom  of  spare ;  on  every 
side  hliKimed  clusters  of  bright  and  many-tinted  flowers,  worthy 
to  lie  tlie  envy  of  the  constellations ;  tlu'  sun,  a  heaven-inspir- 


w  hich  S<  hnniachie  has  so  long  been  famous,  and  the  lioasted  !  painter !  had  skeu  lied  a  thousand  iH-autifiil  designs  on  tlwir 
si  iences  of  the  Franks  wen*  no  inoiv  than  atoms  in  tin"  i*‘afy  tablets ;  and  sweeter  tluiii  the  musk  of  Tartary  was  the 
Is-ams  of  his  knowledge ;  but  from  this  time  forth  he  sheath-  i  ix'rfume  which  arconipanii'd  his  toin  h.  Tlie  forest-lioughs 
(sl  the  biicht  spear  of  stiidv  in  the  breast  of  indolence,  and  ‘icoppd  boney,  for  tla-  haunt  of  the  wild  bee  was  among  tbeir 
waiHlered  during  whole  davs 'beside  tlie  streams  of  the  vallev,  I  '■nby  cups  of  the  bursting  buds  were  each 

or  beneath  tlie  shadows  of  the  fon>st-lMiughs,  weaving  swivt !  “  <^*n'nond  drop  of  dew.  The  distant  mountains 


fancies  of'  w  liicli  tlie  fair  Zoliara  was  ever  the  brilliant  sul 

jee^ 

Such  a  jiassion  as  this  could  end  only  in  marriage ;  and  it 
was  not  long  ere  Mohammed,  the  son  of  die  wealthy  Huli, 
asked  for  his  bride  the  daughter  of  tlie  p-nniless  Timsah, 
whose  worldly  jaissessions  would  not  have  loaded  the  weak- 
t‘st-bai'ked  camel  in  tlie  city.  It  is  not  diificult  to  imagine 
how  he  wns  answered;  and  while  the  motlier  of  the  young 
man  wns  pn-p.iring  to  receive  tlie  wife  of  la  r  son,  Ik-  passed 
w  hole  hours  beside  her,  gazing  on  Im-i'  fresh  cla-ek,  w  la-re  na¬ 
ture  had  cnished  its  nises  to  paint  the  faiiest  skin  that  ever 
flushed  at  pr.iise ;  and  into  her  di-ep  eyes,  where  the  light 
u-enied  to  slimila-r,  save  wIh’ii  his  smile  callcil  it  forth 


bath<-d  their  brows  in  light;  and  tlie  lesser la-ights  wen- cloth¬ 
ed  in  drajieries  of  many-coloivd  vegetation;  the  tall  trees 
which  overhung  the  stn-am  liMiked  like  stately  lieaiities  mir- 
niriiig  th(-ir  gmcefiilm-ss  in  tlie  clear  wati-rs;  while  the  more 
llexibk-  safsaf,  tlie  wivping  willow,  ainl  the  fi-athery  bin-h 
lieiit  low  into  tlit-  wave,  as  though  faint  with  enjoyment.  The 
slender-lnKifed  hind  at  inter\als  iMiundt-d  past,  light  as  the 
wind  that  w  aved  the  branches ;  and  thi-  bulbul  nestk-d  amid 
tin-  l(-aves  above  lier  head,  and  not  yet  weary  of  his  melodious 
griefs,  was  pHiring  out  a  song  to  which  tla-  jieris  might  have 
loved  to  listen. 

.\s  Zohani  contemplated  this  fairy  scene,  her  soul  was  steep 
ed  in  the  liom-y  of  delight ;  tlie  tlionis  of  can-,  and  tlie  gnaw 


living  fin-.  (ira.-eful  wns  sIk-  as  tia-  sal-af,  and  fitwn-like  as  ,  '"e  caustic  of  somiw,  wen-  alike  shut  out ;  and  when  tlie  .Vga 
the  light-fiKited  maidens  of  Siiigol;  w  hile  her  voice  was  low  ‘  "P  *"  •'P'*  xitt'kling  with  the  cold  nick  wati-r, 

and  sweet  as  the  night-wind  among  the  tombs  of  tlie  early  I I'**"  "  »  smile  w  hich  spn-ail  tin- glossy  ieallM-|-s 

^  ■  I  of  hop-  ov«-r  the  black  IkhiI  oI  (alselnsMl. 

Itechid  Aea  was  the  frii-nd  of  Mohamm(-d  ;  they  clung  to- 1  But  en-  long  the  scqs-nt-ton-riie  of  guilt  lietrayed  its  wortli- 
g«-lhrr  like  double  pomi-grai.ates  ;  and,  in  i1k-  exuls-runi-e  of ;  less  piiqaist- ;  and  the  atfrighti-d  maiden  learnt  tin-  unholy  jias- 


his  joy,  the  unwary  young  man  piiired  into  llie  car  of  his  cb< 
sen  nssiM-inU-  tlw-  tak-  of  his  uppniacliing  liappim-ss.  Ifecliid 
listem-d,  and  a  wild  wish  git-w  in  his  soul,  and  piisoned  it 
like  tlie  bn-ath  of  the  iq  lus.  The  piinU-d  wings  of  vanity 
wen-  folded  about  his  heart ;  and,  as  he  curled  his  darli  and 
glossy  In-anl  over  his  fiiigeiw,  he  began  to  ask  him-K-lf  w  here- 
fon-  the  felech  of  Moluunnied  hod  shed  a  light  iqain  his  |iath 
which  laid  been  denk-d  to  liiin  T  If  the  maiden  was  so  fair  ns 
the  eyes  of  his  friend  hud  made  her,  she  must  la-  a  banished 
p-ri,  condemned  to  visit  earth  for  a  tirm-,  and  to  lie  won  by  a 
mortal — Why  then  should  ke  not  be  thiu  favon-d  one  t  And 
us  F.liiis  thus  prompU-d  him,  vague  thoughts  ami  liepes  grew 
into  shape  and  tangibility  within  his  Ixisoni ;  ami  be  resolv(-d 


skill  which  hud  caused  her  to  h<-  thus  lionie  away  fiimi  tlie 
nHif  of  ber  father,  with  n  terror-  which  denied  her  iittenince. 
I'Ik-  vows  bivath(-d  by  h<-r  p-rfidious  suitor  did  but  naise  ha- 
tn-d  in  la-r  bosom  ;  and  as  she  became  more  cidm,  she  wedded 
tin-  name  of  Rechid  Aga  to  e\ery  i  -proai-hful  epithet  with 
which  ht-r  mt-mory  siipjilied  In-r.  Shi-  remindt  d  him  of  tin- 
heavy  chain  of  gratitude  that  had  la-en  flung  aniiind  her  by  tln- 
g(-nerous  aid  of  Mnhomnied,  ere  slie  yet  had  leanit  to  love 
him;  and  she  vowed  by  the  soul  of  the  nnipln-t,  and  liy  tlie 
eravc  of  h<-r  fath(-r,  tliat  slat  would  rather  die  by  her  own  haml. 
than  be  the  wife  of  amither.  The  protestations  of  tlie  Aga  fell 
on  her  ear  like  water  upin  sand,  ami  left  no  impn-ssioii ;  while 
the  young  man  gnashed  tin-  sharp  teeth  of  disappiintment 


to  learn  all  that  the  trusting  frk-ndship  of  Mohammed  might  i  against  the  sliiveted  weapm  of  deteat,  as,  with  her  small  dag- 
h-ad  him  to  reveal ;  seizing,  therefore,  with  the  hand  of  sport,  1  ger  in  her  hand,  which  slie  had  drawn  from  amidst  the  folds 


Morning  Star. 


of  her  girdle,  she  threatened  to  sheathe  the  ste<-l  of  death  in 
In-r  heart,  if  he  did  not  leave  her  on  the  instant. 


The  .Aga  urged  and  expostulated  in  vain.  He  represented 
the  impossibility  of  her  return  to  the  rity,  alone  and  unpro¬ 
tected  ;  but  the  maiden  spumed  alike  his  threats  and  his  en¬ 
treaties;  and  she  had  raised  her  arm  to  strike,  preferring 
death  to  further  communion  with  her  treachi'rous  companion, 
when  the  tramp  of  hors<-8  was  heard  in  tlie  distance ;  and  be¬ 
fore  Rechid  Aga  could  warn  her  of  tlie  pmliable  danger,  a 
wild  shriek  from  Zohara  summonc-d  to  their  side  a  party  of 
predatory  Arabs. 

The  maiden  had  scarcely  time  to  cover  her  faf«  with  her 
robe,  when  the  foremost  of  the  train  chc-rked  bis  steed  under 
the  shadow  of  the  tree  Ix-neath  which  she  was  sitting;  while 
in  the  next  instant  tlic  Aga,  who  had  drawn  his  scimitar  on 
the  first  alarm,  was  wounded,  overpowered,  and  bound  to  one 
of  its  bram-hes. 

So  unkKiked-for  a  rapture,  almost  in  the  vicinity  of  thi-  <nty, 
was  haik'd  with  delight  by  the  Arabs,  whose  chief  immediately 
claimed  the  maiden  os  his  spiil ;  and  having  Imiki-d  upon  Ikt 
beauty,  talkcnl  exultingly  of  ilii-  iiumb<-r  of  purs(-s  which  would 
be  freely  paid  down  for  so  fair  a  pui-clia.se;  while  otliers  ap 
propriated  the  horse  and  wcnpiiis  of  the  .Aga,  tlie  whole  of 
which,  as  tbeir  prnctisi'd  glance  at  once  detectiHl,  were  of 
great  value.  Having  satisfii-d  tlM-mselves  on  this  piint,halfa 
dozen  of  the  most  distiiigiiislied  of  the  jmrty  seated  themselves 
on  the  grass,  ami  jirepand  to  partake  of  tin-  fruits  which  weit- 
still  spn-ad  iK-fon-  the  maiden ;  while  the  rt!st,  fomad  into 
8e|iarale  groups  on  tlie  margin  of  the  stn-am,  dn-w  from  out 
of  their  travelling-bugs  their  less  delicate  contents,  and  com¬ 
menced  a  hurried  meal. 

Zohara,  meanwhile,  looked  on  tremblinely,  and  vague  pro- 
je-cts  of  escajie  nilled  across  her  mind ;  but,  like  wivatlis  of 
vapir  they  left  nothing  tangible  la-hind ;  and  as  she  tiiriH-d 
aside  frim  her  captors,  and  lu-r  eye  fell  on  the  dnstping  and 
wounded  Aga,  the  origin  of  all  her  sufferings,  her  heart  froze 
within  her,  and  her  piils(-s  sttud  still,  as  though  Azrael  had 
pressed  his  finger  upm  her  brow. 

Coiled  among  the  branches  above  her  head,  she  beheld  un 
enormous  serp-iit,  slowly  moving  along  towanls  tlx-  lanigh  In 
which  the  unhappy  young  man  had  been  seenn-d.  The  sun¬ 
light  fell  flickering  ibmiigh  the  leaves,  and  touching  at  inter¬ 
vals  tha  bright  scales  with  which  he  w  as  covend,  tumid  tln-m 
into  jewels :  his  dtn-p  gn-en  eyes  looked  liki-  emeralds,  aiul  his 
forkid  tongue  jirotriidid  its  piisoned  lance  from  the  blood¬ 
stained  cavern  of  bis  yawning  jaws.  On,  on  he  moved — and 
Zohara  could  not  stir  a  limb,  nor  utter  a  cry  for  help— on,  on, 
until  his  ht-ad  restid  on  tlie  slionkk-r  of  thi-  woiiiKkd  man,  and 
his  gk-aming  folds  were  coiknl  around  his  Udy.  Here  for 
awhile  he  n-maiiHd,  os  tliniigh  contemplating  the  scene  bo 
neath ;  and  tlu-n  gliding  away  into  the  thick  foliage  as  noise¬ 
lessly  as  lie  had  stolen  forth,  he  disappeared  among  tlie 
leaies. 

Again  Zoliara  hreatlnd  fit-ely ;  and  she  would  hare  wanw-d 
her  captors  of  the  vicinity  of  their  dangenitis  enemy,  and  bo 
sought  of  thi-m  to  n-scue  the  insi-nsilile  .Aga  from  so  horrible  a 
death  ;  but  at  this  moment  the  Anilis,  having  dnink  too  d(-ep 
ly  from  tlw-ir  winoskins,  liegan  to  wrangle  among  thi-niselvi-s 
and  never  ren.scd  tlwir  dispute  until  tin-  slimilx-r  of  iiH-lirii-tv 
stole  upon  them,  whi-n,  one  by  one,  tln-y  laid  their  In-iids  upm 
tlie  eaitli,  and  slept. 

Now  indet-d  tlie  maiden  liegan  to  let  the  wings  of  hope  flat 
ter  alHiut  In-r  ht-nrt ;  but  shi-  yet  fi-lt  tlie  nei-essity  of  caution, 
for  altlHHigh  the  groups  by  the  rivi-r  Wnk  followtd  the  exam- 
plo  of  their  chiefs,  bimI  flung  themselves  into  the  attiliidi-  of 
repise,  she  knew  that  tlH-irs  would  lie  hut  the  lighter  slunibi-rs 
of  fatigue,  w  hich  an  ungiiuidid  movenu-nt  might  serve  to  dis¬ 
sipate.  W  hile,  tln  ri-fore,  sIh-  was  can-fnlly  tiiniing  in  In-r 
mind  the  most  fi-asibk*  mi-ans  of  success,  Iht  thoughts  dii'kkd 
lietween  h(-r  temir  of  the  serpent,  and  Ikt  hojie  of  esca|ie  from 
her  encnik-s ;  the  mighty  snake  once  nuire  ujip-nnd  above  lier 
head,  and  a.s  her  eye  again  rested  upm  it.  sIk-  cnnirlK-d  down 
with  clasp'd  IiiukIs  ami  ckmclH-d  U-i-tli, without  power  to  with¬ 
draw  lu-rself  from  iIh-  dangi-r. 

The  scqs-nt,  liowerer,  glkksl  down  tlie  tree,  and  passed 
her  by  iiiih(-edi-d,  attnu-ti-d  by  the  scent  of  tin-  wiiH--skins 
which  yet  lay  U-side  tin-  slee|>iiig  .Aralis.  Twice,  thrice,  lie 
ix-aivd  bis  cn-stisl  heiul  high  alsivi-  tlu-ni ;  and  iIh-ii  pluni!ing 
it  into  tin-  liquid,  he  drank  di-ep,  uihI  flung  liaek  into  tlio  wino 
a  few  hi'nvy  black  drops  of  Uie  foul  jHiison  which  hung  aliout 
his  jaws. 

'11k-  noise  of  his  n-tn-nt,  as  he  again  glidi-d  swiftly  into  tin- 
underwiiod,  w  itli  n  raitling  sound,  arcompuik-d  by  a  shrill 
his-ing  noise,  nrous(-d  tin-  Aralis,  who  sturt(-d  frini  the  earth, 
and  rliilcliod  tbeir  wenpms ;  hut,  when,  on  looking  aroiuid, 
they  could  discover  no  cause-  of  alarm,  and  saw  oik-  pile  rnp 
tive  sealed  liem-ath  the  tree,  and  tin-  othi-r  yet  ImhiimI  to  us 
branches,  they  only  niiitten-d  an  imprecation ;  and  seizing  tlie 
skins  ot  wiiH-,  pa.ss(-d  tlu-in  one  to  tlie  other,  ami  resuimsl 
their  rest. 

Now  wns  the  moment  come  when  Zohara  felt  within  her 
the  cmirnge  which  grows  out  of  peril.  Slie  glided  to  the  side 
ol  the  Aga,  but  be  did  not  unclose  his  eyes — she  toucla-d  his 
hand,  it  was  cold  and  nerveless — and  tlie  maiden  started  with 
a  new  terror,  for  she  felt  that  she  luu'iu-d  on  death. 
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A  middeD  impulse  shof>k  her,  end  she  drew  forth  her  da|^>  Mr.  Price  encloaed  k  to  the  ewhor.  We  remember  the  cor* 
Were  not  they  who  were  sleeping  but  a  lew  paces  off,  respondencc  that  ensued,  and  we  were  struck  with  the  gene* 
her  enemies  ?  and  mi?ht  she  not  deliver  herself  from  their  j  rosity  and  magnanimity  of  Noah,  who,  notwithstanding  his 
fmtsp  T  Those  at  her  feet  could  injure  her  no  furtlier,  for  she  ,  own  pecuniary  wants,  and  they  were  many  at  the  time,  retum- 
Itnew  that  they  had  qiuiffed  poison  with  their  last  draught.—  |  ed  every  fraction  of  the  amount,  and  caused  U  to  be  divided 
$be  moved  towards  the  margin  of  the  stream,  but  her  heart  ,  among  the  performers,  who  Lad  been  stripped  of  their  little 
grew  sick ;  she  felt  that,  if  when  the  sword  is  in  the  hand  of  |  all  by  the  fire  !” 
power,  generosity  it  the  scabbard  of  heroes,  so  much  more  j  '  ■ 

should  mercy  be  that  of  woman  !  Greece,  Pictorial,  Descriptive  and  Historical,  by  Ckristo- 

The  steed  of  the  Aga  was  standing,  fastened  to  a  mimosa  p*,,.  IVordsivortk,  D.  D.,  author  of  “  A  Journal  of  a 
bush,not  fifty  pac^  from  her;  and  with  the  speed  .ffhght-  R^Mence  in  Athens  and  Attica."  Part  I.  and  II.  Lon- 
mn^  slie  disc'n^ped  the  bndle,  and  sprang  upon  hu  back ;  ,,  ,  a 

but  ere  »lie  could  commence  her  flight,  a  second  trampling  of  ®  Putnam :  New  i  orkl 

hoTrtes  sound<Hl  through  the  valley,  and  at  once  the  sleeping  Among  the  manv  valuable  importations,  which  Messrs.  Wi- 
Antb,  vaulted  into  t^ir  saddles,  and,  shouting  to  their  chiefs,  ,  ^  ^ 

prepared  to  meet  the  coming  enemv.  But  their  chiefs  an-  '  .  .  ^  ,  1^.  ,  ,  ,  , 

Uered  not;  they  lay  prone  and  moiionless  upon  the  earth,  I  number,  higUy  finished  landscapts  of  great  cost- 

their  faces  blackening  in  the  wind,  and  the  poison  oozing  !  liness  and  beauty,  with  a  large  variety  of  engravings  on  wood, 
frtnn  their  pant'd  lips :  and  the  wondering  tribe  were  yet  illustrative  of  the  sculpture,  ruins,  monuments,  medals,  loins, 
busied  in  endeavoring  to  awaken  them,  when  *  ^’nnd  of  The  letter  press 

horsemen,  led  bv  Mtihammed,  the  son  of  Halt,  came  like  .  '  i-  i-  /•  .  ■ 

a  thundercloud  across  the  valley,  sweeping  down  aU  before  , "f  profundity  of  research,  and 

I  an  intimate  knowledge  of  the  subject.  The  illustrations  de- 
/ohara  was  saved  !  The  “  Morning-Star”  once  more  lit  rived  from  the  history,  mythology,  antiquities,  and  art  of  the 
up  the  sky  of  Mohammt^  s  happiness ;  and  the  dark-hearted  inhabitants  of  Attica,  are  from  the  best  and  most  dis- 

paid  the  forfri^^^^re^l^^^^^^  tinguished  artists  in  England.  There  is  a  classic  grandeur 

OUR  UBRARY  TABLiE.  about  the  work  which  is  attractive  in  the  extreme,  and  this 

The  Little  Frenchman  and  his  Water  Lots,  uith  other  combiner!  with  astonishing  cheapness  and  convenience  of  form, 
skeUhes  of  the  Times,  by  George  P.  Morris.  Philadel-  can  hardly  fail  to  render  this  typographical  description  of 
phia :  Lea  &  Blanchard. — G.  &.  C.  Carvill  &  Co. :  New  Greece  as  popular  here  as  it  is  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlan- 
VorlA  tk.  Too  much  credit  cannot  be  given  to  Messrs.  Wiley  &  I’ut- 

The  name  of  the  amiable  author  of  this  amusing  collection  nam,  for  the  enterprising  spirit  they  have  of  late  evinced,  in 
of  “  paper  bullets  of  tlie  brain,”  need  not  have  been  given  in  ■  enlarging  our  stores  of  knowledge  and  information,  as  well  as 
the  title  page,  for  every  line  is  redolent  of  the  “  Mirror,”  and  i  fw  their  liberality  and  politeness  towards  all  those,  who  are 
savors  of  our  esteemed  contemporary  !  Therefore  j  desirous  to  feast  upon  the  choice  supplies  of  Europeon  publica- 

Critics  spare  that  book  1  which  are  always  scattered  upon  their  tables. 


Critics  spare  that  book 
Touch  nut  a  single  leaf; 

These  “  hits  at  the  times”  appear  to  liave  been  tlirown  off 
without  much  labor,  and  may  accordingly  be  read  without  the 


Coleman  s  Dramatic  Library,  containing  Athenia  of  Da¬ 
mascus,  by  Rufus  Daves  and  Bianca  Visconti,  by  N.  P. 
Willis. — S.  Coleman,  Astur  House  :  New  Yotk. 

We  omitted  noticing  in  our  last  these  two  elegant  numbers  of 


trouble  of  tliinking, — a  "  consummation  devoutly  to  be  wish-  ,  ,,  r 

,  .  ,  ,  ,  ,  .  „  ,  Mr.  Coleman  s  l>ramatic  Library,  from  some  intentions  we 

ed.  — The  mechanical  execution  of  the  work  is  excellent,  and  r  •rn’.  u  .rti 

entertained  then  of  entering  fully  into  the  menu  of  each  plav 
the  clrhincs  by  Johnson  are  bevond  all  praise.  The  author.  ■  r>  • 

“  ^  ,  til'  *"*•  "’W'k.  But  as  we  are  preparing  a  senes  of  papers  on  the 

teU.  US  in  thv'  pre  face,  that  he  does  not  apprehend,  “  that  „niterature  in  ihe  Uniud  States,  wWch  will  embrace  a 

umonff  the  obiections  which  may  be  brou^tht  a^in^t  the  vo-  !  -  ,,  ,  .  .  ...  .  i  r  • 

^  1.....  hill  and  compreben»ive  cnticnun  on  the  work*  of  native  ar- 

liime  by  thojio  riHloubtablc  perjMinare*,  the  cniics,  us  brt'vity  .  . 

.  ,  a.v  .  t  tists,  we  shall  say  notmnr  more  at  present,  but  tliat  we  j 

will  be  included.”  Certainly  not.  iVe  intend  to  write  some  :  ,  ,  ,  w  i  ........... 

...  ,  .  ,  i  .  .u  p^tlv  applaud  Mr.  Coleman  s  desi^,  which,  ludnnc  from 

clever  hits  at  the  tunes,  ourselves,  as  s(xm  os  the  hot  weather  i  ®  t  >  r  .1  ^ 

.g.  t  J  •  a  a:  •  *  a  .  .r  the  neatness  and  elegance  of  the  two  numbers  before  us,  c-an- 

comes  on,  if  we  can  work  our  mind  into  a  sumcient  sutc  1  ^  . 

,  ,  u  11  u  I _ _  aU  aU  .  J  ri  not  fail  of  proMnr  as  benencial  to  himself,  as  it  will  be  ad\’an- 

exciteroent,  but  they  shall  be  shorU‘r  even  than  wse ;  and  if !  *  v.  i  r  ,  •  ^ 

Monsieur  Torpor  should  not  liave  disposed  of  bis  water  lots  j  ***  pu  ic.  _____ 

by  tliat  time,  we  shall  be  happy  u.  contract  for  one,  to  buUd  a  |  CriHeism,  its  use  and  abuse,  by  Samuel  F.  Okaa.— WiUiam 
house  of  detention  for  mad  land  speculators.  T lie  anecdotes  Fischer:  Washington  Citj^ 

of  Gilfert  are  well  toM,  tliis  worthy,  distances  even  Sheridan  j  \Ve  have  been  waiting  patiently  for  the  "  more  elaborate” 
in  tlie  art  of  borrowing  money ;  those,  therefore,  who  wish  to  |  ,,.ork,  which  the  author  of  this  combustible  pamphlet  tells  us 
It'arn  how  to  ulitain  “  I’argeut  ma  foi”  by  stratagem  and  de-  |  in  the  preface  is  in  a  state  of  progression.  We  stiall  be  glad 
vices,  ran  do  no  wisc'r  thing,  than  by  making  purchase  of  this  i  h.  But  this  is  rather  a  novel  modf  of  warfare  to  send 

book.  There  is  also  an  anecdote  relaU'd  of  Major  Noah,  port  !  an  avant  courier  to  set  our  teeth  on  edge,  for  the  purpose,  it 
uf  w  hich  we  extract,  to  sliuw  how  much  our  heart  responds  to  ,  would  seem,  to  feel  tlie  pulse  of  tliese  same  critics,  whom  the 
the  noble  sentiments  expressed  by  General  Morris,  in  his  aL  author  professes  to  despise.  This,  however,  we  w  ill  sav, 
lusions  to  tliat  excellent  man.  ^  that  sliould  tlie  “  more  elaborate”  work  be  written  in  as 

“  While  in  office,  Major  Noali  wrote  several  otlier  piece,  for  manly  a  spirit,  and  exhibit  the  same  high  order  of  talent 
the  sUM^,  winch  were emijK'ntly  si^ressful.  Om-  of  them  was  maravedi  w helh- 

so  redolent  of  villanous  saltpetre,  bnmstone,  sulphur,  arni  blue  .  V  ,  .  .  .  .  ,  . 

ntid  red  lielits,  that  it  set  fire  to  the  tlieatre  and  burnt  it  to  **’  wnter  dip,  his  pen  in  iHiney,  or  in  acqua  fortis. 

the  ground  !  The  proceeds  of  that  night  were  for  the  beta'fit  _ 

of  Major  Noah.  The  house  was  filled  to  its  utmost  limits  with  IIOTIOE  TO  CORBESPOITDEHTS. 

the  beauty  ami  fashion  of  the  town.  l)h  the  cheerful  liearts  We  have  not  received  the  communication  mentioned  in  the 

luid  radiant  fares  of  tliat  merry  occasion '  oikI  oh  the  applause  ;  letter  of  our  Charleston  correspondent. 

and  hilyity  of  all  the  mad  wag,  a^l  w  it,  that  were  pres-  j  ^Ve  shall  take  the  hinU  of  our  Louisville  friend  into  consid- 
ent !  The  receipt,  were  nearly  two  thouwind  dollars — a  lar-  1  ,  ...  , 

per  sum  than  is  ever  seen  for  the  performance  of  a  single  eve-  |  me  anwhile  w  e  shcaild  like  to  bear  from  him  m  a 

ning  in  these  degenerate  days  of  paper  currency  and  c  mpty  i  more  tangible  sliape.  e  do  not  undertake  to  return  short 
pickets.  It  was  an  awful  conflagration  that  sucrc«led  how-  articles. 

ever,  and  it  produced  the  greatest  distress  among  the  kings  W©  ),(>gr  those  who  have  anv  communications  to  make,  to 
and  knights,  princes  and  pickpockets,  ^net.  banditti,  ^  ^  ^ 

and  all  the  other  heroes  of  the  sock  and  buskin,  who  lost  every  _  ....  ,  .  . 

tiling  they  had,  and  were  thniwn  entirely  out  of  employment  deunnined  not  to  subject  ourselves  ogam  to  tlie  incoiive- 
until  the  opening  of  the  Anthony-street  tlieatre.  Thi'ir  droop-  nience  of  personal  interviews,  except  for  a  specified  object, 
ing  fortunes  were  here  revived  by  the  first  appearamc  of  Kean,  ^r.  Franck  Taylor,  of  Washington,  is  our  sole  authorized 

that  aloe-tree  of  the  dramatic  groves,  which  blooms  but  once  .  ,  _  .  .  .  •  •  .u  .  i  i 

i.  a  hundred  years.  Major  Noal.'s  two  thousaiKl  dollars,  .ub«:npUon.  m  that  city;  and  Weeks, 

however,  were  "saved.  Mr.  Faulkner,  the  treasurer,  had  taken  Jouidan  &  Co.,  Boston. 

the  motiry  home  with  him  for  safe  keeping,  and  the  next  day  Persons  residing  in  the  countiy  will  ba  punctually  served 


with  thu  paper  by  sending  their  subscriptions,  in  advance,  to 
the  office  of  publication.  No.  114  Nassau  street.  Terms,  Four 
Dollars. 

Every  post-master  in  the  United  States  is  allowed  to  reoeiet 
subscribers.  Five  copies  will  be  sent  for  sixteen  dollars. 

Monthly  numbers,  neatly  wrapped  in  green  covers,  are  now 
ready  fur  delivery.  Price,  40  cents. 

Advertisements  received  at  the  usual  rate  of  insertion. 

All  rommumcatioiu  on  business  must  be  post  paid. 

Louis  Fitzoerald  Tasistro,  solo  Editor  and  Proprietor. 

(The  Svposttor.  . 

SATURD.AY,  APRIL  13,  1839. 

By  the  arrival  of  packet  ship  MonongalK'la  at  Philadeljihia, 
we  have  Liverpool  pa])ers  to  the  9th  instant.  The  first  news 
of  the  movement  in  Maine  was  brought  by  the  Inconstant 
frigate,  at  Plymouth  in  15  days  from  Halifax.  The  color 
given  to  the  affair  by  this  arrival,  was  unfavorable  to  the  Uni¬ 
ted  States,  representing  Maine  and  our  government  to  have 
taken  possession  of  the  British  territory;  the  more  authentic 
intelligence,  however,  carried  by  the  Great  Western  and  the 
Liverpool  steamers,  will  no  doubt  have  placed  matters  in  a 
better  light,  and  convined  Great  Britain  that  there  is  every 
disposition  on  the  port  of  the  United  States,  to  arrange  tlie 
existing  difficulties  amicably,  if  possible.  It  is  difficult, 
however,  as  yet  to  farm  any  idea  of  the  impression  produced 
at  the  capital,  or  in  Parliament,  by  the  news  carried  by  tlie 
Inconstant. 

Tlie  Paris  papers  express  givat  indignation  at  the  course 
pursned  in  Spain  by  Don  Carlos.  Thera  are  rumors  of  the 
dissolution  of  ihe  Spanish  Cortes ;  in  which  case  Chambers 
would  be  convoked  fur  the  21tt  May  next. 

The  King  of  Hanover  it  still  in  trouble  with  hU  people  and 
the  Chambers. 

Tbe  Madrid  journals  of  the  25th  February  state  that  the 
C'atalimia  deputies  showed  themselves  more  o]iposed  to  the 
treaty  of  commerce  with  England  than  ever. 

THEATRIOAES. 

There  are  many  persons  gifted  apparently  with  reason  and 
common  sense  in  all  that  concerns  the  general  business  of  life, 
and  capable  both  of  talking  and  writing  in  a  rational  and  eVen 
a  superior  maiim'r,  whose  faculties  seem  to  li'ave  them  the  in¬ 
stant  they  attempt  to  write  a  play.  We  confess  that,  until  last 
Momluy  evening,  we  had  always  looked  upon  Mr.  Willis  os 
one  of  this  class ; — fur,  notwithstanding  the  graceful  and  bril¬ 
liant  snatches  of  poetry,  which  are  scattered  over  his  composi¬ 
tions, — ahhoiigh  he  lisps  in  numbers,  as  if  poetry  were  more 
natural  to  him  than  prose,  and  sometimes  sweeps  onward  to  a 
delightful  monsiire  of  continuous  harmony,  yet  bis  plays  had 
hitherto  been  deficient  in  that  masculine  energy  and  simplicity 
which  chararterizes  the  greater  dramatists.  They  contained 
but  little  that  wc  could  pause  and  linger  over,  os  if  what  we 
heard  or  rend  had  eiiteretl  our  very  being.  He  bos  always 
appeared  more  anxious  to  show  his  acquiml  skill,  or  natural 
gifts,  by  dressing  up  his  subject  in  the  external  garb,  or  em¬ 
bellishing  it  with  the  artificial  charms  of  poetry,  than  silent¬ 
ly  to  listen  to  tlie  voire  of  nature,  c'urncstly  to  watch  h«'r 
slightest  motions,  and  show  that  she  is  more  poetical  in  her- 
s<-lf  than  all  tbe  devices  of  man  con  moke  her. 

In  “  Toetosa,”  however,  a  new  licht  teems  to  have  broken 
in  upon  the  p<iet ;  and  although  he  still  dallies  on  many  oren- 
sions  with  the  sense,  and  wantons  with  words,  till  much  of  the 
poetry  in  the  play  is  but  pure  and  spiritual  trifling,  yet  it  is 
evident  that  the  stream  of  his  genius  has  been  directed  into  a 
different  and  more  stiiking  cause.  There  is  in  this  play  far 
greater  abuiKlance  of  pure  and  unaffected  beauties  of  various 
kinds— consisting  of  fresh  and  breathing  descriptions  of  exter¬ 
nal  nature,  elegant  and  original  fancies  and  illustrations,  gen¬ 
tle  and  genuine  {lothos,  and  excpiisite  touches  of  general  na¬ 
ture  and  individual  character,  whilst  over  tlie  whole  perfomi- 
ance  the  poet  has  contrived  to  breathe  a  meianchuly  sweetness, 
and  to  shed  a  mild,  agreeable  and  moonlight  radiance,  which 
gives  it  an  inexpressible  charm,  and  rendcM  it,  in  fact,  the 
most  successful  os  well  as  the  most  pleasing  ilromatic  effort 
that  ever  yet  emanated  ffqm  hie  pen.  We  luol(  upon  ”  Tur- 
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Uma”  a*  a  ii]>)eiidid  pmmine  of  future  excellence.  We  shall 
now  proceed  to  give  a  brief  analysis  of  tlie  play. 

“  TorUMa,  (Mr.  Wallack,)  tlie  usurer,  a  low  bom  plebian, 
but  of  a  strongly  marked  character,  having  amassed  immense  ] 
wealth,  by  dint  of  extortion  and  usurious  trafficing,  and  hear-  i 
ing  that  Count  Falcone,  (Mr.  Mathews,)  a  proud  florentine  | 
nobleman,  who  had  always  spunaxl  his  acquaintance,  and 
Itcaped  indignities  upon  him — liod  lost  all  the  lands  pertaining 
to  his  family, — becomes  himself  the  purchaser  of  tliose  lands, 
which  ho  fairly  barters  for  hand  of  the  Count’s  daughter, 
the  lovely  Isabella,  (Miss  Monier,)  to  whom  we  find  him  be-  ^ 
tiothed  at  the  commencement  of  the  play.  | 

We  sliall  occasionally  give  an  extract  from  the  play,  as  a 
specimen  of  the  excellent  language,  tlie  vast  resouices  of  mind,  ' 
and  the  creative  powers,  of  which  Mr.  Willis  has  given  e\  i-  ; 
deuce  in  this  beautiful  comjiositiun.  Tortosa  is  a  masterly  i 
delineation  of  a  certain  spetries  of  humanity.  Cunning  in  Um-  ^ 
extreme  and  always  prone  to  suspicion,  he  conceives  the  idea  j 
tliat  by  leaxing  his  betrothe<l  with  Iwr  maids,  she  will  be  con-  , 
stantly  exposed  to  the  condolement  of  those  who  cannot  fail  to  ' 
look  upon  her  marriage  to  him  as  a  nionstruus  sacrifice ;  ac¬ 
cordingly  he  addresses  himself  to  her  father  in  these  words :  ^ 

“  I  have  a  right  in  her  by  this  betnrthal ;  | 

Steal  your  door  up  till  you  come  Itack  again ;  j 

I’d  have  n*>  fojilings  uimpering  from  the  court,  ! 

Sne«-ring  and  pitying  her  ! — Aly  Lord,  Falcone, 

Shall  she  be  piivate  7” 

The  Count  bites  his  lips  ;  thinks  of  his  lands,  and  having  ; 
latwiil  asstuit,  walks  off.  In  the  solilloqny  which  follows,  Mr.  i 
Wallack  gave  the  text  with  so  much  pith  and  force,  that  one  1 
would  liave  thought  he  had  been  familiar  w  ith  the  poit  all  his 
life  : 

“  WTiile  your  blood's  mean,  there’s  a  froien  bar 
Betwixt  you  and  a  lady — that  will  melt —  I 

Not  with  r»‘ligion— -scarcely  with  the  grase —  j 

But,  like  a  mist,  with  money."  j 

We  are  next  introduced  to  Zippa,  (Mrs.  Sefton,)  the  hum-  ■ 
bio  daughter  of  a  glover,  and  in  love  with  the  painter  Angelo 
(Mr.  Conner,)  who  wisliing  to  befriend  tlie  I,ady  Isaliella. 
and  uiduce  the  usurer  to  put  liis  match  off,  suddenly  feigns  a 
violent  passion  for  him.  She  descants  upon  his  goodly  quali¬ 
ties,  Imth  of  person  and  of  mind,  all  of  which  is  received  by 
Tortosa  with  credulous  ecstacy.  His  exclamation — 

“  You’ve  a  judgment,  Zipjia, 

That  makes  me  wonder  at  you !’’ 

brought  out  one  of  those  sudden  scintillations  of  genius,  with 
which  Mr.  Wallack  is  so  frequently  \’isite«l,  while  personating 
characters,  that  require  much  play  of  imagination  and  moiv 
than  on  ordinary  exercise  of  intelh-ct.  As  a  pniof  of  Mr.  Wil¬ 
lis’s  impnived  ta^te  and  iliscemment  in  dramatic  comjmsition, 
we  have  in  this  piece  one  Tomaso,  (Mr.  Lamla-rt,)  a  garden¬ 
er,  who  contrives  to  kt'ep  the  audience  in  a  roar  of  laughter, 
by  frequent  sallies  of  wit,  and  sprightly  n-pam-es,  which  are 
as  irresistible  as  they  are  unique.  l’»H>r  Tomaso,  he  is  at  a 
loss  to  understand  how  Angelo  can  possibly  lie  a  genius,  ashe 
never  could  discover  any  thing  forbidding  or  overawing  in  his 
outward  appearance,  which  appears  to  lie,  in  his  opinion,  the 
mi>st  infallible  indication  of  a  superior  older  of  inu-lk'ct.  Let 
us  hear  his  argument : 

“  Do  I  not  know  thee  from  crown  to  he«-l  7  IXist 
Thou  not  come  in  at  that  disir  as  I  do  ? 

Sit  down  in  tlie  chair  as  I  do— I'at,  diink 
And  sleep  as  I  do? — Dost  thou  not  call  me 
Tomaso,  and  I  thee  Angelo?” 

Anuklo.  “  Well.” 

To-Maso.  “  Then  how  can’st  thou  have  genius  7  are  there 
No  mai’ks  7  Would  I  clap  thee  on  tlie 
Bock  and  say  good  morrow — nay  l<K>k  there. 
Would  I  stand  liere  telling  tliee  in  my  wisdom 
What  thou  art,  if  thou  wert  a  genius  7  (io  to. 
Master  Angelo !  I  love  thee  well,  but  thou  ai  t 
Comprehensible !” 

Scmwly  had  be  uttered  this  last  aentence,  when  he  stum¬ 
bles  against  a  picture  that  Angelo  was  painting ;  tlie  hitter 
draws  his  sword  and  ruslies  upon  him.  AttracU'd  to  the  spot 
by  the  vociferations  of  Tomato,  who  is  screaming  fur  help  to 
the  top  of  his  lungs.  The  Duke  of  Florence,  (Mr.  Rogers,) 
accunipouiud  by  Count  Fukone,  rush  in,  just  in  time  to  save 


the  life  of  the  poor  trembling  clown.  The  Duke  u  enraptured 
with  the  picture,  and  desires  the  painter  to  wait  upon  Connt 
Falcone,  to  convey  upon  canvass  the  lovely  features  of  the  sor¬ 
rowing  Isabella.  The  scene  between  Angelo  and  Isabella  in 
the  Count’s  U[iartmeuU  is  full  of  poetry  and  animation.  Now 
and  then  there  is  too  much  incense  and  dazzling  lights,  but 
still  it  keeps  a  jH-rpetuol  smile  about  the  lips  of  the  hearer, 
and  tlwre  is  tlirough  the  whole  of  it,  a  vein  of  frank,  cor¬ 
dial  humanity,  of  genial,  “clear  spirited”  thought,  which 
is  delightful.  Angelois  examining  the  features  of  Aspasia,  which 
tlie  cofpiettislily  turns  aside,  and  on  attempting  to  remove  tlie 
flowing  ringlets  which  half  concealed  the  beautiful  symmetry  of 
her  neck,  she  suddenly  exclaims, 

- “  Sir,  you  are  too  bold.” 

Anoelo.  “  Pardon  me  lady  !  Nature’s  masterpiece 

Should  be  beyond  your  hiding,  or  my  praise. 

Were  you  less  marvellous,  I  were  too  bold ; 

But  there’s  a  puie  divinity  in  beauty 

Which  the  true  eye  of  art  looks  on  with  reverence 

Though,  like  the  angels  it  were  all  unclad .' 

You  ha\e  no  right  to  liido  it.” 

Isabella.  “How  no  right?” 

Anoelo.  “  'Tis  the  iviigion  of  our  art,  fair  madam. 

That  by  oft  looking  on  the  Type  Di^^ne 
In  w  hich,  we  first  were  moulded,  men  remember 
The  heav’n  they’re  born  to :  you  have  on  errand 
here 

To  show  how  look  tlie  angels.  But,  as  vestals 
Clierish  the  sacretl  fire,  yet  let  tlie  priest 
Light  his  lump  at  it  fur  a  thousand  altars. 

So  is  your  beauty  uiiassoiled,  though  1 
Ravish  a  copy  for  tlie  shut-out  world.” 

Tills  beautiful  speech  sinks  deep  into  the  soul  of  Isabella, 
who  when  infonneil  by  her  father,  that  the  Duke  has  laid  his 
interdiction  upon  the  match  lief  ween  herself  and  the  usurer, 
for  tlie  purjHwe  of  marrying  lier  to  tlie  Count  Julian,  is  so 
horrified  at  the  thought  of  losing  Angelo,  for  whom  she  has  al¬ 
ready  conceived  a  burning  passion,  Unit  she  deliln'rately  walks 
up  to  Tortosa,  and  tells  him  that  if  he  will  but  claim  her  liand 
it  shall  lie  his.  The  Count,  almost  frenzied  with  chuler  at  be¬ 
ing  tlius  foiled  by  his  own  cliild,  says  to  her, 

“  By  Heaven,  you  shall  not ! 

What !  shall  my  daughter  wed  a  leprosy 
A  bloated  money-canker  7” 

“  .Sir,  you  gave  mo 

This  ‘  leper’  for  a  husband,  three  days  gone. 

1  did  not  ask  my  liicart  if  1  could  love  him ; 

I  took  him  w  ith  the  mec^kness  of  a  child. 

Trusting  my  lather  !  1  was  shut  up  for  him 
Forc'd  to  nwive  no  other  companv — 

My  w  t-ddiug-elotlics  made,  and  the  match  pro¬ 
claim’d 

Thro’  Floivnce.” 

“  Do  you  love  him  7  tell  me  quickly !” 

“  You  never  ask’d  me  that  when  1  was  bid  to  wed 
him.” 

Some  excellent  jHiints  might  be  mode  in  this  scene :  but 
Miss  Monier  is  not  sufficiently  <|uick  of  apprehension — we  arc 
soiTy  to  say  this — for  when  we  haik  at  her  swift,  innocent 
face,  or  contemplate  the  graceful  contours  of  her  form,  we  feel 
certain  emotions  at  the  Ifart,  which,  were  it  not,  that  we  are 
bound,  in  justice  to  Mr.  W'illis,  to  speak  tlie  truth,  would  en¬ 
tirely  disaim  criticism.  She  is  too  tame,  often  inaudible,  and 
has  contributi-d  by  her  monotonous  delivery  of  some  of  the 
best  passagi‘8  in  the  play,  to  mar  the  effif  t,  which  was  no 
doubt  intendi'd  by  the  author.  How  different  was  the  ai'ting 
of  Mr.  Wallack,  when  in  tlie  following  scene  he  enters  Ange¬ 
lo’s  studio,  w  ho  although  pressed  to  fight,  struck  oiul  ivviled 
as  a  coward,  calmly  answers, 

“  I  am  what  you  will. 

So  1  am  alixa  to  marry  on  the  morrow! 

1  know  what  honor  is  as  well  as  you ! 

I  know  the  weight  and  measure  of  on  insult — 

What  it  is  worth  to  take  or  fling  it  back— 

I  have  the  hand  to  fight  if  I’ve  a  mind — 

And  I’ve  a  heart  to  shut  my  sunshine  in. 

And  hfk  it  from  the  scowling  world— 

Though  oil  mankind  cry  coward.” 

Isabella  tlien  enters  the  studio,  disguised  as  a  monk  ;  her 
errand  is  to  asci^rtain  whether  Angelo  really  loves  her.  This 
device  is  entirely  out  of  place,  and  too  grossly  improbable  fitr 
,  human  belief ;  at  least  Miss  Monier  makes  it  appear  so,  by  nut 
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exerting  herself  to  keep  up  the  illusion.  She  however  obtains 
tlie  knowledge,  so  indispensable  to  her  happiness,  and  returns 
home  to  plot  how  she  may  escape  from  the  clutches  of  tlie 
usurer,  and  tlic  machinations  of  lier  father.  Zippa  at  last 
finds  out  that  Angelo  is  enamored  of  Isaliella,  and  determines 
to  seek  that  proud  lady,  in  tlie  hope  of  dissuading  her  from 
holding  any  further  amorous  parley  with  tlie  painter.  This 
scene  is  distressingly  long  and  tedious,  and  Mr.  Willis  will  do 
well  to  use  the  pruning  knife  must  unsparingly.  There  is  a 
beautiful  passage,  howevvr,  with  which  we  w'ill  eonclude  our 
extracts  for  the  pri'sent.  In  the  altercation  which  ensues  be¬ 
tween  Zippa  and  Isula-Ila,  the  latter,  in  endeavoring  to  make 
Zipjia  understand  how  unfit  she  is  to  be  mntclied  with  so  high¬ 
ly  gifted  a  being  as  Angelo,  tells  the  following  interesting 
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“  There  was  a  small  eartli— creeping  mole. 
Born  by  the  low  nest  of  an  unflcdsi'd  lark. 

They  lived  an  .Ypnl  youth  amid  the  grass— 

The  soft  mole  happy,  and  the  lark  no  less  : 

And  thought  the  bmit  sky  leaned  u{>on  tlio  flowers, 
By  early  May  the  fledgling  got  his  w  ings ; 

And  layer  for  tlie  light,  oih'  breezy  dawn 
Sprang  from  his  nest,  aiul  buuyantiv  away 
Fled  forth  to  meet  the  mumiiig — newly  liom 
S«-«ui’d  th«!  young  lurk,  ns  in  another  world 
Of  light,  and  song,  and  rrentun-s  like  himself 
He  soar’d  and  dnqip’d,  and  sang  unto  the  sun, 
And  pitieil  every  thing  that  ha<l  not  wings — 

But  must  the  mole,  that  wantid  even  eyes 
To  see  tla*  light  lie  lluiited  in.” 

“  Yet  still 

He  watclMd  his  nest,  and  feil  him  when  he  came— 
Would  it  were  Angelo  and  I  iiidei-d  !” 

“  Nay  mark  !  The  bird  grew  lonely  in  the  skv, 
Tliert'  was  no  echo  at  the  height  he  flew ! 

And  when  tlu!  mist  lay  heavy  on  his  wings 
His  song  broke,  and  his  flights  were  brief  and  low: 
And  tlie  dull  mule,  that  should  have  son'owed  with 
him— 

Joy’d  that  he  sang  at  last  where  she  c  >uld  hear.” 
“  Why  happy  mole  again  !” 

“  Not  long ;  for  s<M>n 

Ho  found  a  mate  that  hmtl  him /or  hit  Ktnfrt, 
One  who  witli  feebler  light,  but  eyes  still  on  him, 
Caught  up  his  dropp’d  song  in  the  middle  air, 
And  with  tla*  echo  claH-n-d  him  to  tlie  sun!” 

“  I  see,  I  see  !  His  soul  was  never  mine  ! 

I  was  tlie  blind  mule  of  her  baud  story!” 


The  rest  must  lie  told  in  few  wonls.  Isala-lla  feigns  herself 
dead,  hut  the  artful  Tortosa,  loth  to  relinquish  his  lands,  and 
his  aristiK-ratic  bride  at  tlie  same  time,  waylays  tlie  funeral 
procession,  ami  insists  uiHin  making  an  exju'riinent  upon  the 
corpse ;  to  ascertain  whellier  it  was  mockery  or  reality.  Isa 
bella  bears  herself  stoutly,  and  battles  his  senitiny. — She  is 
borne  to  the  cemetery,  from  which  she  emerges  during  the 
night,  and  presents  herself  In-fore  her  father’s  house,  who  be¬ 
lieving  her  to  bo  an  apparition  shuts  his  dinirs  against  hei  and 
disappears  within.  Tomaso  tlien  makes  his  appearance  quite 
drunk,  and  takes  the  Ia<ly  to  Angelo’s  lodsing— this  is  the 
most  olijectionable  {loition  of  the  play,  and  gn*atly  detracts 
from  the  merits  of  the  whole  jK'rfonnance.  The  imagination 
is  staggered — our  f'etdings  n>coil  within  us  in  disgust,  and  al¬ 
together  we  have  suartHl  too  high  upon  the  wings  of  chaster 
fancies,  to  ileseend  to  the  grovelling  level  of  this  scene.  As 
thi-  play  will  In-ar  curtailing  with  fiv'edom,  we  trust  to  Mr. 
Willis’s  good  taste  and  tact,  to  see  the  obnoxious  [lassoge  ei 
ther  altered  or  expunged. 

Tortosa  at  length  discovers  that  the  body  of  Isabella,  dead 
or  alive,  hail  been  conveyed  to  the  house  of  .\ngeIo.  The 
I’ainter  is  accordingly  taken  before  the  Duke,  and  is  on  the 
point  of  receiving  sentence  of  condemnation,  wlien  Isabella 
rushes  in,  in  propria  per tona,  and  turns  the  whole  aspect  of 
affairs.  Meanwhile  a  strange  revulsion  of  feeling  takes  place 
in  Tortosa’s  breast :  he  relimts  in  favor  of  our  youthful  lovers; 
he  enriches  Angelo,  and  surrenders  his  bride  to  him,  and  at 
last  finds  comfort  and  consolation  in  the  arms  of  Zippa. 

To  say  that  the  actors,  in  this  truly  poetical  play,  acquitted 
themselves  in  a  very  cmlitable  manner,  is  not  saying  half  what 
they  desen-c.  Mr.  Wallack  absolutely  surpassed  himself— 
Mrs.  Sefton  was  perfect  in  her  port,  and  acted  up  to  the  life, 
as  she  always  does  in  every  thing.  Michael  Angelo  found  a 
far  more  dignified  representative  in  Conner  than  we  bad  ven 
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tun'd  to  look  for — and  Lamlim  made  the  very  beat  of  all  the 
good  thing:*  that  wen'  thrust  into  his  mouth. 

On  Friday  next  Mr.  Wallack  takes  his  complimentary  bene¬ 
fit,  and  certainly  no  gentleman  connected  with  the  stage,  or 
^landing  before  the  public  in  the  sanu'  capacity,  was  ever  more 
entitled  to  such  a  compliment  than  he  is.  As  it  is  only  under 
»ble,  upright  and  enterprising  managers,  that  the  stage  can 
reach  tliat  pitch  of  excellence  and  refinement,  which  it  is  so 
desirable  it  should  attain,  no  one  can  be  so  deserving  of  at¬ 
tention,  or  more  entitled  to  applause,  than  Uie  man  who,  by 
laborious  penw-verance,  unceasing  industry,  and  great  sacrifices 
of  time  and  projH'rty,  succeeds  in  making  the  stage  what  it 
was. 

“  Ere  Ciarrick  fle<l,  or  Brinsley  ceased  to  write,” 
instead  of  soothing,  os  it  is  but  too  frcriueutly  the  case  with 
most  managers  “  tlie  sickly  taste  wliich  th*'y  dare  not  mend.” 
Mr.  Wallack  has  accomplished  all  tla'se  tilings  ;  and  we  trust 
that  the  liltli  iiestant  (on  which  occasion  is  to  be  produced, 
we  lielieve,  the  first  act  of  “  Amelia,”  “  Wild  Oats,”  with  Mr. 
Wallack  as  “  Hattie,”  and  tlie  “  Marriage  of  Figaro,”  with  a 
musical  pasticio,  in  which  De  Beguis  will  apjiear)  w  ill  be  to 
liiin  a  day  of  exultation  juid  of  triumph. 
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FRO.M  TH£  FRE.NCH  OF  LA  MARTINS. 

I  know  tlwe  well,  oh  life ! — it  has  been  mine 
To  taste  thy  waves  of  swci-tness  and  of  gall. 

From  the  first  bubbles  of  tlie  brilliant  foam, 

Tliat  sparkles  on  the  goblet’s  golden  brink. 

Dazzling  tlie  hufipy  child  who  tliinks  he  sees 
An  immortality  in  mom  and  eve  ; 

Or  when  tlie  rash  youth  with  im]>atient  taste. 

Its  brittle  edge  breaks  with  his  eager  tooth, 

.\s  he  ilriiiks  even  to  lire  dix'gs  which  Time 
Has  muigled  w  ith  th<‘  waU'rs  in  the  vase ; 

Or  when  with  tn-mhling  hand  tlie  aged  man 
Kuises  unto  his  lips  tlie  loathed  draught, 

AikI,  urgi-d  by  habit,  drains  the  goblet  dry. 

Thou  art  a  falsi'  jmth  which  returns  to  death  ! 

A  stiviim  lost  in  the  sand  from  which  it  flow* ! 

Dt'rision  of  a  U-iiig  skilled  to  harm 

Who  dotli  create  but  to  destroy,  and  who. 

Of  his  deceiving,  makes  a  game  divine  ! 

Katlier  a  fien.’  ladder  art  thou  not 

The  buniing  steps  of,  which  cUngs  to  the  foot 

Tliat  mounts  die  scale  which  all  of  earth  must  mount  T 

The  magic  distance  is  well  gilt  by  dice. 

How  bright  til’  horizon  of  thy  laughing  mom, 
iVhen  early  love  and  hope’s  first  opening  bliKim, 

Enfold  to  us  the  space  where  darts  our  soul, 

.^nd  inniM'cnre  and  la'auty  U-ar  away. 

Enchanted  with  one  object,  our  fond  heart 
Soft  whispering,  says,  “  Th’  auroia  has  not  come. 

Let  us  love  still,  tla'  binl  has  not  yet  sung.” 

E'en  a  brief  moment  is  the  joy  of  man! 

The  jmth  of  life  is  green,  but  in  da'  ascent. 

And  wlien  the  eye  jM'rceives  da:  narrow  bounds, 

All  it  encloMsl  doth  vanish  far  away. 

And  Hope  her  airy  flight  takes  towards  the  west, 

.\nd  leaveth  nought  hut  emptiness. 

E’en  in  diat  love,  w  hich  life  itself  creates. 

One  hears  a  voice,  “  you  but  create  to  die,” 

And  a  cold  chill  runs  o’er  die  kiss  of  fire. 

When  mystery  ami  distance  part  from  joy, 

And  when  the  golden  haze  has  left  the  earth. 

When  life  throws  otf  her  flattering  veil  and  hides 
The  truth  no  more,  then  llappuiess  doth  end ! 

Love,  life  of  life  thou  art !  soul  of  the  soul ! 

None  more  tlian  I  have  lived  in  thy  bright  flame; 

None  burning  with  thy  diirst,  wliile  I  could  ne’er 
Exhaust  thy  sweetness,  would  liave  sacrificed 
More  to  give  thee  an  immortality. 

None  would  desire  mure  to  concentrate 


His  life,  and  lose  himself  in  die  i^Mr  soul 

Of  one  beloved,  and  in  a  worid  apart 

With  thee  alone  to  dwell,  and  make  writh  diee 

His  own  eternity  of  bliss  ! 

SEUICTED  POETRY. 

STANZAS. 

BT  J.  ELLIOT  THOMPSON. 

They  tell  us  of  that  rapturous  joy. 

Which  young  hearts  fi-el  without  alloy. 

Or  |iassiug  shaile.  Yet  Love  there  is, 

I’uiv'r,  holier  far  than  this. 

Thi'y  tell  us  of  the  modier’s  prayer. 

Of  ever-waking,  ceaseless  care. 

That  cannot  die.  Yet  tlicre’s  an  arm 
Mighder  still  to  guai'd  from  haiTU. 

We  too  have  hi'ard,  perchance  may  know, 

Tliat  kindred  heart,  or  friendly  glow. 

Is  sweet  on  earth.  Above  tla'  sky 
Friendship  ami  Love  can  m'ver  die. 

Then  since  the  best  of  earthly  bliss, 
is  but  as  dross  cum(Min'd  with  tliis ; 

Si'k  ye  da'  lictter,  brighter  Love, 

The  typi'  of  that  which  n'igns  alnivc. 

lOLA  OF  i’AKG.V, 

A  Greek  Romanee,  Ay  Ike  author  of  “St.  Agatha'*  Well," 
“  Angela  Marotti,"  dee. 

Tliere  is  no  spot  more  <les»'rving  the  appellation  of  “  beauti¬ 
ful,”  dian  tlie  Island  of  Corfu  ;  beautiful  it  is  under  every  as¬ 
pect — whether  *e*'n  la'iieadi  the  glorious  beams  of  a  southern 
sun,  or  rt'posing  in  tla'  soft  light  of  evenuig,  when  all  diiiigs 
o'tlect  the  purple  aial  nwy  hiK's  in  which  the.  gorgeous  mon¬ 
arch  of  day  wishes  the  world  “  good  night.”  Even  in  U'nrs  it 
is  lieaiitiful  still,  for  tlie  tears  of  its  happy  skies  ore  like  those 
of  cari'less  infancy,  “  forgot  as  sisin  as  shed.”  A  young  Fing- 
lishniaii,  during  tlie  sumim'r  of  18 — ,  was  seeking  pleasurable 
ami  novel  si'iisations  by  w  ondering  through  Greece,  and  the 
gem-like  islands  which  stud  her  seas.  The  muon  had  risi'ii, 
and  slu'd  a  light  neai'ly  as  strong  as  diat  of  day,  while  w  hat  it 
wantml  in  brilliam-y  w  as  mure  than  ruin|>eiisau  d  by  tlie  soft 
volujituousness  that  heightens  beauty.  At  the  foot  of  a  hill, 
coven'd  with  flowering  shrubs  ami  aromatic  plants,  lay  an  ex¬ 
tensive  level  of  tlM'  smmidiest  venlure,  stn'tching  down  to  a 
miniature  buy,  wIkku'  tiansiian'ut  waters  shorn',  like  niolU'ii 
silver;  a  bund  .of  joyous  youths  of  both  sexes,  were  going 
tlirough  the  graceful  motions  of  a  national  dunce,  singing  in 
chorus,  while  tlie  light  snmls,  mode  a  monotonous  but  rooting 
ucrom]mniment  to  thi'ir  song.  .Ypart  from  thi'  dancers,  an 
old  and  noble  looking  inun,  and  a  young  girl,  occupied  dit' 
summit  of  a  gentle  ek'vution,  and  at  their  ft'et  reclined  a  youtli 
some  two  or  three  vears  tlie  maiden’s  senior.  Tlie  jiurent  and 
child  wi'n'  e\idently  Gns'k,  and,  by  his  dn'ss,  tla’  young  man 
also  seeniisl  to  lielong  to  the  “  classic  land;”  but  one  slvilled 
III  ]>liysiogonomy  wmild  at  once  liave  detected,  in  the  full  soft 
eye  and  mure  rounded  features,  a  iiiixtuie,  at  least,  of  foreign 
bl(MHl.  The  girl  -iit  witli  one  haml  Im'ked  in  tliat  of  ht'r  fu- 
tlu'r,  whih'  tin'  otln-r  n-stml  on  his  shoulder.  It  was  curiou- 
to  trace  the  n'seinhliince  Ix'twis'n  them,  for  tla'y  were  w  on- 
drously  alike.  TIm'  Englishman,  ns  hi'  gazeil  on  tlu-m,  thought 
ilic  old  man  was  tlie  only  Greek  Ih-  liad  yet  seen,  to  whom  thi' 
spirit  ol  his  luici'slors  sc'eiiied  to  have  descemli'd ;  and  tlie  glo¬ 
rious  face  ot'  his  daughter  n'tlei'ti’d  tin'  elevati'd  clmructer  ol 
his  ow  n,  even  as  the  suhlimest  sci'iiery  is  softemil  uito  addi¬ 
tional  Ix'auty  by  the  calm  miiTor  of  thi'  lake. 

‘‘  Dear  fatla'i-,”  saiil  tlm  lovely  girl,  “  tell  us  some  stirring 
talc  ol  the  olden  times,  it  will  serve  to  banish  from  our  liearts, 
for  a  time  at  leii>t,  the  ivgiet  we  cannot  but  feel  at  feaving 
this  lovely  island.” 

The  old  man  turtHsl  ujMin  bi  r  a  Imik  almost  of  sternness,  as 
lie  ri'plied,  “  lola,  you  are  no  daughter  of  mine  if  your  heart 
I'an  know  any  tix'ling  but  thatof  joy  iitn'tumingtoyourhome  ; 
I  would  not  excliaiige  yomler  nx-k,”  and  he  pointed  to  the  ojv 
jMwite  coast,  “  for  tlie  veriest  jiarudise  tin'  smi  of  heaven  ever 
shone  upon.  Tla-re  our  fathers  have  dwelt  for  centuries,  ami 
there,  w  itli  the  lii'lji  ol'  tliat  jxiwer  which  shields  tlie  just  fnmi 
tlie  opprt's.sor,  shall  our  descemlants  dwell  for  ages  to  come. 
Bewaie,  lola,  Ix-ware  of  be«-oming  attacliedto  strange  places, 
lest  in  time  you  should  learn  to  look  on  their  inhabitants  with 
partiality.” 

The  girl  was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  as  the  moonbeams 
fell  on  her  face,  they  revealed  a  shade  of  mournful  thoughtful¬ 
ness  ;  the  music  ol  h«'r  voice  was  saddened  as  she  answen'd, 
“  Nay,  dearest  fatlier,  you  know  that  I  love  Parga  well ;  th«' 
silver  olive  ol  my  native  rock  is  dearer  to  me  than  perfumeil 
grove*  ol  mon'  favored  lands ;  I  cling  to  it  with  even  fonder 
affection,  whi'n  contrasting  it  with  the  fertility  that  surrounds 
us.”  She  spoke  with  an  enthusiasm  that  dissipated  the  cloud 
which,  for  a  moment,  had  shaded  hi'r  lofty  brow;  yet,  as  she 
[  concluded,  her  eye  rested  not  on  the  rock  which  stood  out  in 
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such  bold  relief  against  the  clear  Idue  sky,  but  on  the  youth 
reclining  at  her  feet. 

The  Englishman  had  listenril  to  the  girl’s  request,  ami  felt 
eagerly  anxious  that  it  should  be  complied  with.  “  May  a 
stranger,”  he  asked,  “be  alkiwed  to  second  the  petition  !  in 
my  boyliooil,  the  noble  struggles  and  splendid  achk'veim'nts  <  f 
your  am't<stiH's,  tilled  my  soul  with  love  of  freedom.  I  have 
lingi'n'd  for  hmirs  over  those  ruined  monuments,  that  life 
voice*  from  tlie  tomb,  tell  how  sublime  was  the  genius  which 
desigm-d  llieni,  and  how  noble  tlie  dot'd*  of  those  in  w  hose 
lnHior  tlu'y  were  eri'ct.'d.”  The  old  man’s  eye  kindled,  and 
hi*  counti'iiaiH-e  acquirt'tl  a  loftier  expression.  He  welconietl 
the  speaker  with  sim|ile  dignity.  “  Woukl  to  heaven,”  he 
replietl,  “  tliat  in  lla'  soul  of  every  Greek,  the  virtuous  daring 
and  noble  rt'sistance  of  their  fathers  hail  made  the  impression 
they  have  on  your’*,  young  stranger.  Then  should  the— but 
alas  !  for  my  degenerate  countiymen,  tlie  religious  light  of 
fret'ilom  i*  shunneil  by  tls'm  a*  an  opprt'ssive  glare.”  The 
old  Greek  spoke  tlie  lutU'r  wonl»  like  one  thinking  aloiHl,  anil 
remuinetl  alisurbed  by  tlie  thought*  and  regrets  his  speocli  ha<l 
called  up. 

“  Tlh'  supim'ni'ss  of  the  modem  Grei'k  is  something  tuar* 
velloiis,”  said  the  youth,  aildrrssing  tlie  Englishman ;  “  oh, 
tliat  1  could  collect  annind  me  a  Imiid  of  spirits  like  my  own, 
I  would  raisi'  the  standard  of  liberty  on  the  highest  hill  of 
Greece.  Ay,  1  would  do  it,”  h»'  comimieil  moumliilly,  “thoiich 
liberati'd  Grei'ce  should  bi'stow  no  othi-r  title  on  her  delivcn*r 
tlian  that  of  n'm'gaile.”  “  You  are  not  tlien  a  native  of  the 
country  to  which  you  an*  so  rh'voted  f”  asked  the  English¬ 
man.  TIh'  yiHith  glance*!  at  tlie  old  man  a*  if  fi'arful  his  an¬ 
swer  might  cause  painful  feelings,  but  lie  was  far  away  in  tho 
land  of  dreams,  tliat  bright  ri'fuge  of  the  ininginatiou,  from 
tlie  weary  cares  of  life.  “  1  am  a  Turk,”  he  said,  oikI  us  he 
mode,  what  appeanvl  to  lie  a  jiainfnl  avowal,  his  eyes  turned 
with  inexpressible,  but  moumiul  fotirlness,  on  tlie  girl.  Anx¬ 
ious  to  learn  his  history  and  si'iitiiiH-nts,  “  the  Greek  is  a  no¬ 
ble  cause,”  lie  said,  “but  however  grand  the  struggle  of  a 
peojile  to  ri'gain  the  freedom  that  has  liei'ii  wrestl'd  from  them, 
it  siaaild  not  tempt  a  man  to  raise  his  hand  against  his  native 
country,  to  deluge  with  hrotlier's  bloul  tla'  valleys  which  have 
writnessed  tlie  sjNans  of  his  childhood.  1  would  os  soon  turn 
fiarrii'ide  us  draw  my  sword  agnittst  my  country.”  “  You  an' 
happy,”  n'plieil  tla'  young  l  urk,  “  in  having  a  country  you 
can  call  your  own;  happier  still,  in  hi'longing  to  one  you  can 
love  and  luiiior.  1  have  none  !  I  should  liavi'  |a»rished  in  my 
infancy,  or  stood  liefiav'  yon  now  a  lone  and  desolate  man, 
without  home  or  friemls,  or  kindreil,  had  1  not  found  in  the 
iintuml  eiM'mies  of  my  own  pi'ople,  those  who  have  been  more, 
fur  more,  to  me,  than  honie,  anil  friends,  and  kindred,  unib'd. 

I  am  ignorant  of  my  very  nami',  all  I  kiaiw  of  my  history  is, 
that  I  was  foiiiiil  alHualoia'd  by  tlie  Turks  as  a  useless  ei,- 
cumbiance,  wla'ii  n'puls«il  by  a  lauid  of  Grei'ks  lieadid  by  tho 
nolile  Basilio.  Tin  y  wen'  gieutly  inferior  to  tlieir  adver.-a- 
ries  in  iiiimU'r,  hut  tla'ir  leader  luid  comniuiiicatiHl  to  tliein  a 
{xirtion  of  the  heroiMn  that  filled  his  ow  n  bn*nst;  they  per- 
formeil  niimcles  of  valor;  traversing  tlie  camp  of  tlie  roiilivl 
foe,  Busilio’s  progri'ss  was  ani'sted  by  the  smlden  pause  of 
his  horsi',  w  hich  refused  to  cni-h  an  infant  that  lay  at  his  fis't. 
Basilio  lifted  mi-  fnmi  the  gruiiiMl,  ami  n-ared  mo  with  a  pa- 
ix'iit’s  love;  to  him  I  am  indelited,  not  only  for  my  lift ,  but  for 
all  that  makes  life  worth  having.  He  impressed  me  with  the 
siiblina'  Ix'aiity  of  virtia'  by  hi*  precepts,  and  illustrati'd  them 
by  his  actions.  He  taught  me  to  love  all  that  was  grv'at  and 
nolile,  1  could  tait  do  so  without  loving  alt  that  belongeil  to 
his  house.  I  sigh  that  I  t  si  wa-  not  horn  a  Grei'k,  ai.d  mourn 
over  tin'  remembrance  that  1  derive  my  existence  from  those 
who  would  fetter  and  enslnve  spirits  that  pant  for  liberty  and 
imleja'tHli'iM'e.  But  1  fi-el  tliat  many  a  di'cd  shall  yet  be  per- 
foniM'd  by  nwxlem  Gnx'ks,  ri'ndering  thi'm  worthy  a  nicbo  in 
tlie  temples  raised  to  tla-ir  glorious  ancestors.”  M  bile  he 
spoke,  the  maiden  hiul  Ix'nt  her  liistnais  eyes  upon  him,  and 
si'emed  to  withhohl  lier  lirealh  as  fearful  of  losing  one  tone  of 
hi*  di'i'p,  im'llow  voice.  Smiling  sadly,  “  1  fear,”  she  said, 
“  you  attribiiU'  to  otliers  tlie  eh'vated  fi'cling*  which  animate 
your  own  breast ;  save  in  my  fathi'r,  1  si-arcely  know  wliero  to 
liMik  in  a  countryman  fur  the  lofty  and  enduring  spirit,  whii  k 
of  old  found  a  home  in  every  fJrecian  heart.” 

“  You  wrong  them,  lola,”  said  tlie  old  man  with  warmth. 
“  If  some  are  degem-rate  eniHigh  to  be  imlifferent  to  their  coun¬ 
try’s  wrongs,  in  many  the  flame  of  jiotriotism  bums  pure  aisl 
bright  as  in  tlie  best  day*  of  Gn'i'ce.  ThiMisaiids  thi're  am 
who  would  have  given  tlie  insolent  invader  tliu  same  aiiswui 
that  we  of  Parga  si'nt  him.” 

“  Relate  the  story,  dear  father.  ’Twas  mibly  done,  and  I 
see  our  stranger  guest  will  listen,  when  anything  favorable  to 
our  bright  land  is  the  tlH-me.” 

“  Willingly,  my  fair  child,”  replieil  the  old  man.  “  Thu 
.\theniaiis  of  old  were  m>t  prouder  of  tlieir  beautiful  city  ibaii 
we  are  of  our  rock  of  Parga — we  love  it  as  the  miser  love*  tho 
gem  lie  has  preserved  amid  universal  pillage.  Our  bead*  have 
never  diixiped  with  shame  as  tlie  haughty  conqueror  stnxle 
by,  for  every  effort  of  the  foe  to  gain  {Hissessioii  ol  our  tenituiy 
has  been  met  by  successful  resistaiice.  Weaiy  of  iletcai,  yul 
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imwilliii^  tlwt  no  umall  a  nook  ahoukl  wiihaund  their  power,  “  fair  indeed  were  the  ima^s  traced  upon  it.  Gazing  for  the  three  parties  clia’.iced  to  arrive  here  to  dine  and  spend  a  day 
tile  haughty  Mussulman  dared  to  proiiose  a  purchase  of  our  first  time  on  reality,  the  scene  appears  barren  and  rugged,  yet,  or  two  unannouiiced  beforehand,  though  the  guests  amounted 
lands— th«’  liase  cowards,"  continued  the  aced  man  indignant*  when  accustomed  to  its  paths,  I  may  discover  spots  of  brou-  :  only  to  five  or  six,  they  brought  with  them  ten  servants  and 
ly.  “Slaves  themselves,  aini  dead  to  every  nolile  feeling,  they  ty  at  present  concealed  by  the  obA^les  I  must  surmount,  sixteen  carriage-liorses.  A  single  man  selilom  moves  with 
fancy  that  free  men  can  be  Imaight  to  barter,  ns  they  would.  You  are  riglit,  stranger,  Basilio  dresuns  not  that  the  creature  lless  than  two  sei^'ants  and  four  horses,  the  Russian  coun* 

the  home  of  their  fathers  for  worthless  gold.  Information  was  he  saved  from  destruction  meditates  so  base  a  return  for  the  try-house  has  no  neigliburing  inn  to  which  the  latter  may  be 

sent  us,  that,  on  a  given  day,  a  deputation  would  wait  on  the  benefits  conferred  on  him,  as  an  attempt  to  mix  the  foul  cur-  inhospitably  consigiHsl.  TIte  etiquette  of  visiting,  in  general, 
inhabitants  to  propose  certain  terms  for  the  purchase  of  our  rent  of  his  blood  with  the  pure  stream  that  fills  his  own  veins,  is  altoj^lla'r  dilTerent  in  this  country  and  in  Kiigland.  \\ith 
stulibiHm  rock.  Tlie  day  antved — the  streets  were  silent— the  I  saw  it  not  before ;  I  see  it  now  clearly  5  I  cannot  live  without  us,  it  is  always  considered  the  |>art  of  the  ]ierson  of  higher 

frnintains  deserted — the  town  lay  in  the  sunshine  like  a  city  of  lola,  tlierefore  will  I  do  tlu»t  which  shall  efl'ace  even  in  his  eyes  rank,  or  of  older  standing  in  a  society,  to  make^  the  first  ad* 

the  diad,  so  interrupted  was  tlie  silence  that  reigned  there. —  the  odium  of  my  birth.  1  will  see  (ireece  liberated,  or  perish  vances  in  forming  an  acquaintance ;  whereas,  in  Russia,  it 

All  its  inhabitants,  tlie  aged  and  the  young,  tin'  vigoHius  and  in  the  attempt.  The  trumpet  blast  shall  yet  ring  out  loud  and  rests  with  the  new  cover  to  select  his  society  among  those  to 

the  infirm,  the  old  man  sinking  into  tlie  grave,  the  infant  still  cheerily,  aw'akening  the  dormant  spirit  of  her  children,  till  her  whom  he  is  intnaluced,  and  he  culls  upon  those  whom  be  d^ 
on  the  tlireslnild  of  life,  all  liad  gone  forth,  and  were  assem*  every  son,  as  In*  listens  to  tlie  stirring  sound,  shall  clench  his  sires  to  know.  I  think,  without  [m-judice,  tliot  the  English 

bled  in  tlie  cemetry  which  occupies  the  side  of  the  hill  over*  sword  and  claim  the  patriot’s  privilege  of  dying  in  her  cause.”  custoin  is  dwidedly  the  better  and  more  reasonable  of  the 

looking  the  city  aiid  the  bay.  In  the  centre  of  the  grave*yard  (  To  be  continued.)  two,  since  here  a  stranger,  ami  espt'cially  a  foreigner,  is  often 

at  a  loss  to  decide  wla-tlier  his  visit  will  be  considered  an  in¬ 
trusion,  or  his  oniissim  to  pay  it  an  act  of  ill-breoding.” 


looking  the  city  and  the  bay.  In  the  centre  of  the  grave-yard 
are  tlie  tombs  of  several  of  our  countrymen  wIki  have  fallen  in 
the  existing  struggle.  Aniund  these  w'c  all  stood,  tin;  elders 
in  the  midst.  There  did  we  n>ceive  tlie  envoys  of  tlie  despot 
— there,  in  the  sacred  presence  of  the  dead,  did  we  master  our 


OUR  WXXXXT  OOSSXP. 

We  hear  of  great  novelties  in  literature  which  are  shortly 
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indignation,  so  as  not  to  profane  by  intemperance,  the  spot  to  apjiear,  but  tlie  political  mania  which  just  now  rages  like  Kings  and  Lords  are  very  great  people,  no  doubt,  but  they 
hallowed  by  their  ashes ;  while  we  listened  in  silence  to  tla'  a  hurricane  at  st*a,  must  first  abate  before  publisliers  can  ven*  '  not  tlte  only  great  neopk-  in  the  world.  Whatever  may  be 
pro|iosal  of  selling  our  native  land,  even  as  the  prodigal  s<in  tnm  their  brittle  commodities.  A  few  days  more,  '  the  feelings  with  which  tlie  acknowledged  great  regard  their 

wmild  sell  his  heritage,  to  go  and  herd  with  swine  in  a  dLstaul  ^  ^  deception  1 "  greatness,  or,  by  contrast,  enjoy  it,  it  is  not  by  them  alone 

and  unfenial  clime.  A»  the  oldest  <n  the  coiuinunity,  to  me  '  .1  .  .1  '  that  the  nenpation  of  CTi*atiiesii  ts  felt,  or  tm*  coritittst  of  rank 


wmild  sell  his  heritage,  to  go  and  herd  with  swine  in  a  dLstaul  ^  ^  reception  1 "  greatness,  or,  by  contrast,  enjoy  it,  it  is  not  by  them  alone 

and  ungenial  clime.  A»  the  oldest  <n  the  coiuinunity,  to  me  ,  r  r  •  ”  i»  i.'  that  the  nenpation  of  ^‘atiiesii  ts  felt,  or  tm*  corititist  of  rank 

feU  the  task  of  reply.  ‘  We  have  heard  you  to  an  end,’  I  said,  <>f  knowledge  as  they  are  now  for  shutting  out  every  Uiing  that  pcrceiverl.  Eielding,  in  one  of  liis  novels,  pretti- 

‘  now  listen  you  to  our  answer.’  Behold,  there  lies  our  fair  is  rational  or  dispassionate  from  their  minds.  I  jy  points  out  tlie  several  gradations  of  rank,  as  they  rise  one 

and  prosperous  city,  that  never  yet  has  owned  tlie  dominion  of  Among  the  most  interesting  works  that  liave  lately  been  1  above  amitlier,  from  the  boy  who  gets  up  at  six  in  the  mom- 
a  stranger — beyond  roll  tlie  blue  waters  of  our  bay,  on  whose  j,y  jj,,.  London  press,  is  a  drama  in  twelve  scenes,  en-  >u|r  brush  the  shoes  of  tlie  footman,  w  ho  bnislies  the  coat  of 

liosom  the  vessel  of  a  foe  has  never  dared  to  trust  itself — look  i  o  u  .u  .l  c  n  c  •  .1  \v  1  »>  the  gentleman,  who  waits  upon  my  lord,  who  goes  to  the  min- 

on  our  hills,  they  are  covered  by  olive  grounds,  wmen  for  cen*  b  >  j  ister  s  levee,  who  is  afterwards  closeu«  with  his  majestv ; 

turies  have  been  ciiltivaUvl  by  tlie  childnm  of  the  soil — and  The  author  appears  to  have  been  accustomed  to  view  with  a  very  truly  does  the  gn'at  novelist  remark,  tliat  the  differ- 
here  we  stand,  on  the  aslies  of  those  who  died  in  n-pelling  Ur*  poet’s  eye  the  beauties  and  sublimities  of  nature,  and  has  scat-  ence  of  rank  is  not  more  strongly  felt  lietween  any  of  the  de¬ 
attack  of  the  invader.  Think  you  that  these  could  know  rest,  a  rich  assemblage  of  brilliant  images,  gree»  than  the  two  first  named.  It  was  accurately  remaikrd 

when  th«*  enemy  tlwy  had  repulsed  at  such  a  price  trod  tri*  ...  1  -n  •  .  .u  i.-  i  .1.  .  1  1 . .  bv  Dr.  Knox,  in  his  “  Spirit  of  Despotism,"  that  the  higher  a 

,  .  .u  •  -CO  .  .u  .  1...1  ~i  which  not  only  illuminate  the  scenes  in  which  they  stand,  but  *  ,  ,  ,t  ,  *  ’  loguer  a 

umpliant  o  er  their  jfraves.  fell  your  master  that,  so  beloved  •'  •  i  ro  •  man  s  rank,  tlie  more  homage  does  he  pay  to  the  rank  imme- 

by  us  is  the  city  of  our  birth,  so  dear  the  olive  grounds  planted  have  a  radiance  peculiar  to  themselves  as  m  the  followmg  .  diately  alsive  him,  and  it  may  also  be  addtHl  with  equal  truth, 


diately  alaive  him,  and  it  may  also  be  addtHl  with  equal  truth, 
tliat  the  low  er  a  man’s  rank,  with  tlie  greater  contempt  does 
he  look  on  those  immidiately  below  him,  because  he  is  chart 
of  the  little  dignity  tliat  lie  liappens  to  possess.  1  think  you 
may  perceive  something  of  this  in  little  children, — for  instance, 
in  tlie  grave  and  pomjious  patronage  and  protection  which  a 
child  of  four  years  of  age  b^tows  on  one  of  only  three.  Talk 


in  indejKmdence,  that,  siMiner  tlian  suffer  a  strange  master  to  “  she  doth  resemble  nature  when  the  evening  tliat  the  lower  a  man’s  rank,  with  tlie  greater  contempt  does 

rejiose  lienoalli  llieir  sliade,  or  lord  it  in  our  halls,  we  would  Throws  licr  dim  vesture  round  her  ;  when  tlie  first  |  he  look  on  those  immidiately  below  him,  because  he  is  chart 

involve  city  and  grove  in  one  general  conflagration — we  would  Faint  stars  shed  their  wan  rays  upon  lier  features,  !  of  the  little  dignity  tliat  lie  liappens  to  possess.  1  think  yoii 

rifle  these  toiiilis  of  tlioir  contents,  and  converting  the  boiuis  Half  visionary  in  the  fading  distances;  may  perceive  something  of  this  in  little  children, — for  instance, 

of  our  fatlters  into  a  funeral  pyre,  thniw  ourstives  and  our  Meeting  of  s'oliered  lights  and  gentlest  hues,  in  tlie  grave  and  pomiious  patronage  and  protection  which  a 

children  into  the  sac.rt'd  flames,  consuming  every  vestage  of  tlie  And  twilight  harmonies  without  a  name !”  child  of  four  years  of  age  b^tows  on  one  of  only  three.  Talk 

Hiiol  llniy  loved— eflacing  its  very  name  from  among  tile  things  .  o  ,  ,  1  j-  rr.  •  of  equalitv  and  of  levelling  society  into  one  class — vo  to  school 

Umt  ate,  rallH-i  than  basely  sell  one  foot  of  the  strong  hold  of  The  story  is  founded  on  a  literal  understanding  of  Geitesis  monitors-Ali  I’aclia  was  a  republican  com- 

frcedoin  to  an  unwoithy  foe.  Men  of  I’arga,  are  tliese  your  vi.  2.  which,  though  before  touchi'd  upon  by  able  hands,  is  p^red  to  them.  Have  not  you  often  observed,  that  wlien  you 
sentiments  T  A  chorus  of  solemn  voices  answered,  ‘  they  are,’  still,  and  proliobly  ever  will  be,  productive  of  magnificent  con-  have  met  with  an  old  school-fellow,  you  have  been  astonished 
and  each  laying  his  hand  on  a  wanior’s  tomb,  continued,  ‘  1  cpptjons.  bnd  diat  he  is  only  a  yeor  or  two  older  tlian  yourself, 

swear  by  the  memory  rf  him  who  so  nol.ly  di.-d  in  his  coun*  j  ^  California,”  from  their  wltereas  your  impression  has  been  that  Ih,  was  at  l^ast  five 

try  s  cause,  to  see  her  tree  or  pensh.  \>ell  aid  they  keep  ^  years  older?  I  m*  reason  of  tins  may  be  sought  for  and  found 

Uniir  vow,  of  that  brave  band  m*ai  ly  all  fell  around  and  beside  discovery  to  the  present  time,  comprising  an  account  o  assumption  of  superiority  which  a  slight  seniority  has 

me  in  our  last  contest  witli  tlie  Tiuks.  the  climate,  soil,  natural  productions,  agriculture,  commerce.  Occasioned.  Shaksjieare  well  understood  the  feeling  of  dig* 

,«••••«••  etc.,  is  anollM*r  excellent  production,  altogether  free  from  infla*  nity  which  pen-adi>d  the  minor  aristocracy  when  he  delineat^ 

„  .  ,  ,  n  ,  J.  (f  ft.  tion  and  line  writing.  Tlie  principal  object  of  tlie  work  is  to  pbe  character  of  DoglR-rry. 

And  doos  Basilo  know  and  approve  of  your  affection  ?  r  l  r  i»  '  •  I '  W  ’  »  f  th  but  pnde  makes  rank,  and  rank 


.  r  ^  1  ,-11  J-  rr-  •  of  equalitv  and  of  levelling  society  inU)  one  class — go  to  school 

The  storv  is  founded  on  a  literal  understanding  of  (lenesis  ,  1  ,  '  .  .l  ■.  *i-  i>  t  , 

8101 J  18  i.iuiiui^u  oil  a  111,  .111  ui.iiwi  If,  and  look  at  the  monitors — All  I’aclia  was  a  republican  com- 


.\nj  doos  Basilo  know  and  approve  of  your  affection 


..ou  ...  _  .  r  1  1*  \  •  i.  ;  1..  r..-.i.»  ivioiw  u>"  s  iioi  Ilium- III lue,  uui  iiruie  maxes  ranx,  aiKl  rank 

demanded  the  Englishman  of  lh«  young  Turk,  as  tlie  next  give  an  account  of  the  Lpix*r  1  nivince,  w  hich  is  by  far  the  ]  Everylxidy  has  heard  of  the  pride  of  the  cob- 

morning  they  walkixl  along  the  beach  in  sc-areh  of  a  boat  to  more  inqiortont  of  the  two.  All  that  lie  has  written  has  lieen  ■  ^Ut’s  dog,  w  ho  took  tlx*  wall  of  a  dust  cart,  and  hail  his  brains 
c.onvey  them  all  to  I’arga,  a  spot  he  liad  bec.ame  eagitr  to  written  on  the  spot,  and  that  not  upon  a  hasty  visit,  but  after  1  sqius'zed  out.  .\11  the  bother  of  rank  consists  in  the  double 

-111  J  I  u  •  r  •  11 1.  ibe  mature  reflection  aflbrded  by  a  long  residence  in  the  coun-  I  tt^uble  of  looking  upwards  and  downwards  ;  they  only  hare 

Knote  It,  refieated  tlie  youth  in  a  tone  of  suqinse ;  how  '  no  care  of  rank,  who  have  no  one  to  hxik  up  to,  or  no  one  to 

can  he  Iw  ignorant  of  it?  Dm-s  he  not  see  that  we  live  but  in  winch  he  treats.  I  .i„...„ . . .  i.„ —  l; —  — 1  1 - , 

each  othi'Ts’  presence  t  tliat  when  oixi  is  absent  the  otlier 


-  ,  .  ,  ,  ■  no  care  of  rank,  who  have  no  one  to  hxik  up  to,  or  no  one  to 

o  w  lu  e  rea  s.  ,  ,  •  •  bxjk  down  ujHin ;  liem-e  kings  and  Ix-ggars  are  much  on  a  par 

Dome.stic  scenes  in  Russia,  is  another  light  gossiping  I  ^3  to  the  feeling  of  rank— hence  kings  ami  U-ggara  have  that 


ilroops  as  a  flower  withdrawn  from  the  sunsliine  ?  and  does  he  volume  by  a  clergyman  nearly  connected  by  marriage  with  se-  |  exquisite,  unattainable  ease  of  maniM*r,  which  tlie  rest  of  tlie 
not  soo  that  unless  Leon  is  at  her  side,  her  most  favorite  plea*  families,  who  has  tlierebv  possessed  opportuni-  world  can  never  possess.  So,  in  some  degn-e,  the  nobilitv  are 

suteis  ai^c  wearisome  and  dista.steful  ?  and  iwie.ng  all  this,  how  obtaining  a  better  insight  into  the  domestic  life  of  a  I  at  their  ease,  for  the  herald’s  office  settles  precedency 


can  he  but  ajiprove,  since  he  never  sought  to  check  it  ?’’ 


for  them — lint  alas  for  the  minor  arisUicracv  !  alas  for  the  un* 


“  1  grieve  to  llirow  the  chilling  shade  of  doubt  on  luqies  so  certain  class  of  the  Czars  subjects,  than  bus  been  — the  great  unclassed — the  multitudinous  su- 

briglit,"  said  the  Englishman,  kindly;  “  but  know  you  not,  my  transmitted  to  us  by  hasty  travellers,  who  equally  now,  as  in  'buriian  and  country  town  gentry,  whosi>  seals  and  tea-spoons 
young  friend,  that  none  are  so  slow  to  sec  the  gi’ow  th  of  love  ^jie  days  of  George  I’rimrose,  are  accustomed  to  sec  a  great  i  abound  in  griffins  and  lions  rampant !  Thi'ir  dignity  is  always 
as  those  who  ought  to  be  the  first  to  perceive  its  existence.  the  outsides  of  houses  abroad  than  of  the  in*  i  i"  their  way;  they  do  not  know  what  to  do  with  it,  and  they 

Bosilio  has  no  son,  you  sav,  and  tliat  being  the  rase,  even  from  .  ..  c  .1.  '  could  not  live  withont  it ;  it  is  such  a  ticklish  thin?  that  it  is 

the  slight  insight  I  liave  Jl.uimxi  into  his  chaitteU  r,  1  should  The  following  is  a  veiy  interesting  passage  from  the  , 


judgi' he  would  be  doubly  unxiiHis  that  in  his  daughter’s  oft*  work: 
spring  there  should  be  no  alloy  of  foreign  blood.  Though  his  “The  system  of  country  visiting  in  Russia  is  carried  on  upon  |  the  hereilitary  noliility  os  dolts,  and  regard  themselves  as  the 
alfectioa  for  you  is  strong,  and  of  that  sacred  nature  we  can*  the  hospitable  principle,  tliat  a  friend  is  always  welcome. —  I  whole  wisdom  and  virtue  of  the  nation ;  tliey  call  the  nobility 
not  but  feel  for  one  whose  life  we  have  preserved,  think  you  The  distances  are  so  great  ,  that  morning  calls  are  of  course  j  froth,  and  the  rabble  dregs — liut  beer  is  very  flat  when  it  has 
he  could  ever  forgive  the  manner  of  your  birth  ?’’  in  general  out  of  the  question,  and  excepting  on  particular  oc-  j  no  froth,  and  there  cannot  lia  much  substance  in  it  if  there  be 

The  yiMith  sighed  deeply,  but  made  no  reply,  l.owering  casions,  such  as  a  fete,  invitations  are  rare.  Neighbors  some-  |  nothing  to  settle  down  as  dregs, 
clouds  and  spectral  forms  crowded  around  him,  and  darkeix-d  times  send  over  to  announce  their  intention,  if  it  is  agnteable  I  It  is  amusing  to  hear  tlie  minor  aristocraev  talk  of  the  abo* 
the  prospect  which  liad  hitherto  smiled  so  gaily  in  tlie  sun*  to  you,  of  coining  to  dine,  or  to  spend  a  night  or  two  at  your  liiion  of  rank,  of  the  haughtiness  of  the  nubility,  of  bringing 
shine  of  hope.  house,  but  there  being  no  cross-posts  between  country  places,  down  the  pride  of  the  great.  Alack-n-dav !  Amidst  all  tlicir 

“  Is  your  attachment  to  the  lovely  lola  so  strong  as  to  be  tlie  most  usual  thing  is,  that  your  guests  arrive  uix'xpectedly  a  I  sense  of  justice,  ami  fi-eling  of  virtuous  indignation  in  bringing 
iincompierablc?"  asked  the  traveller,  who  felt  much  interested  little  U-fore  the  ordinary  dinner-time.  This  system  has  many  !  down  tlx,'  pride  of  the  great,  they  iRwer  think  of  an  equal  jus- 
in  his  late.  Tlie  youth  raisi>d  his  large  expressive  eyes  to  his  inconveniences,  though  it  is  unavoidable  in  Russia,  where  peo*  tice,  on  the  other  side,  in  bringing  up  tlie  humility  of  the  little, 
companion’s  fai*.  “  Have  you  not  seen  her  T”  he  said.  T1r‘  pie  frequently  cannot  si-nd  iR-foreliand  to  prepare  yixi  for  their  |  Thc-re  is  an  old  saving :  “  I’ride  was  not  made  for  man,"— 
words  were  few,  but  the  Eaglishmon  read  their  full  iiieaning  visit,  and  where,  motvover,  they  do  not  like  to  pledge  tlR-m*  I  perhaps  it  was  made  for  peacocks — but  even  they  have  their 
in  die  tone  which  seemed  almost  iiulignantly  to  ask,  “  was  it  selves  to  go  twenty  or  five-anil-twenty  miles,  over  bad  roods,  i  tails  Itehind  tltem,  that  they  may  not  have  the  temptation  to 
icissiblc  to  love  such  a  lieing  once,  and  not  do  so  forever?’  to  dine  oiul  return  at  night,  widi  the  cliancctliat  the  day  fixed  vanity  constantly  before  their  eyes.  Be  it,  however,  as  it  may, 
They  continued  their  walk  some  time  in  silence,  at  lengdi  the  for  Uri  visit  may  prove  rainy  or  disagivcable.  Tliesi*  unex*  whether  pride  was  made  for  man  or  not,  lie  has  got  it  in  good 
young  Turk  spoke ;  his  countenance  was  calm,  but  marked  by  pecunl  visits  are  considered  highly  complinH-ntary,  though,  abundance;  and  lie  had  better  not  be  in  a  passion  about  it, he 
that  luftinoas  which  determination  will  im^mrl  to  even  the  from  the  quantity  of  servants  and  horses  w  ith  which  Russians  will  never  get  rid  of  it  by  such  means,  eitlicr  from  himtelf  or 
homeliest  features.  travel,  the  numU^rs  to  be  provided  for  impromptu  are  some-  others ; — nor  is  there  any  set  of  men  more  deeply  affected  by 

“  You  have  turn  a  rosy  veil  from  before  my  eyes,”  he  s^;  times  rather  formidable.  For  instance,  on  one  occasion,  when  imd  with  it  than  the  minor  aristocraev. 


always  in  tlx-  wayof  Ix'ing  hurt,  &c.,  and  it  is  so  waspish,  that 
it  is  always  giving  ofl'eiice.  These  are  the  jR'ople  who  loiik  on 
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The  exquisitely  fine  )p^<Utions  of  rank,  which  prevail  !  but  as  soon  as  the  first  sunbeam  ftlided  softly  tliroufh  the  case- 
*m«iurst  tht?  minor  aristocracy,  and  the  deep  feeliiqt  and  ner-  j  ntent  and  kissed  his  sweet  eyelids,  and  the  finch  and  the  lin- 
vfHis  su-«  eptibility  of  diffnities  and  indiiptities  which  distin-  net  waked  him  merrily  with  their  mominft  songs,  he  arose. 


hehave  better  to  them  than  they  do  to  themselves.  Perhaps 
they  will  learn  a  little  wisdom  from  one  of  the  proverbs  of 
Solomon,  which  advises,  “  If  the  iron  be  blunt  to  put  to  it 
niL4i  this  class  <>f  classes  would  rair-zle  the  subtl«>st  h«Tuld  land  went  out  into  the  green  meadow.  And  he  bt'gged  flour  of '  more  strength.”  In  short,  anything  is  better  tlian  grumbling, 


tiat  ever  painU-d  on  parchment.  If  by  any  regular  anil  si'ttled  I  the  primrose,  aixl  sugar  of  tlie  violet,  and  butter  of  the  butter- 
principle  an  arrangi'inent  could  bo  made,  so  that  one  species  |cup;  he  shiMik  dew-drops  from  the  cowslip  into  the  cup  of  a 
of  triile 


except  to  dtose  who  like  grumbling  better  tlian  any  thing. 

^triAe  should  take  place  of  another,  just  in  tlie  same  manner  j  hare-l>ell ;  spreail  out  alar^  limi!  leaf,  set  his  little  breakfast  I  A  pertinent  Parallel. — The  genius  of  Bums  resembled  the 
as  a  duke  takes  precedence  of  a  martpiis,  and  a  marquis  ranks  |  upon  it,  and  feasted  daintily.  Sometimes  Ik>  inrited  a  hum-  I  pearl  of  Cleopatra,  both  in  its  worth  and  in  its  fortune ;  the 
hisher  than  an  earl,  there  would  be  some  hope  of  settling  the  ;  ming  hoe,  oftener  a  gay  butterfly,  to  partake  his  feast ;  but  his  one  was  moulded  by  nature  in  secret,  lieneath  the  depths  of  th« 
evcrlastin*'  ferment' of  dignifv,  which  now  so  la-muddles  and  favorite  guest  was  the  blue  dragonfly.  The  bee  murmureil  a  oi-ean;  the  other  was  pnaluced  and  perfected  by  the  same 
bothers  the  minor  aristoi'mcV.  I  really  do  not  believe  that  gn’ut  deal,  in  a  solemn  tone,  about  his  ricltiM ;  but  the  Child  haml,  in  equal  obscurity,  on  the  Iwuiks  of  thi>  Ayr.  The  for- 
tliere  is  so  great  an  imaginid  distance  laUween  the  highest  and  I  thought  that  if  ke  were  a  U'e,  hi'aps  of  treason*  would  not  mer  was  suddenly  bnnight  to  light,  and  shone  for  a  season,  on 
tlie  lowest  of  the  pi'crs,  ns  tliere  is  In'tween  one  shojikeeper  make  liim  gay  ami  liappy  ;  and  tliat  it  must  bi*  much  more  de-  the  foreheail  of  imperial  bi-auty  ”,  tl»e  latter,  m>t  less  unexpect- 
aml  anotlier  in  a  country  town  ; — I  do  not  take  into  computa-  |  lightful  and  glorious  to  float  about  in  the  free  and  fn*sh  breezes  edly,  emerged  firom  the  shaile,  and  dazzled  and  delighted  an 
tion  tlie  jealousy  of  traile,  btit  men  ly  the  superciliousness  of ;  of  spring,  ami  Ui  hum  joyously  in  the  web  of  the  sunbi-ams,  ailmiring  nation,  in  the  ki*eping  of  a  Scottish  peasant.  Tlie 
i  think'  it  possible,  that  a  duke  might,  by  some  acci-  j  than,  with  heavy  feet  and  lieavy  heart,  to  stow  tlie  silver  wax  fate  of  both  was  th«>  same  :  each  was  wantonly  dissolveil  in 


rank.  ,  ,  ,  . 

dent,  sit  at  the  same  table  whli  a  liaron,  and  not  fital  his  dig-  ami  tlie  golden  honey  into  cells. 


nity  grievmisly  oflemh'il ;  and  I  do  lielievc  it  possible,  that  one  To  this  the  butterfly  asseiiteil;  ami  he  told  how,  onrt>  on  a  perate  draught. 


:  the  cup  of  pleasure,  and  quailed  by  its  possessor  at  one  intein- 


A  great  Denderatum. — Were  men  classed  like  other  an- 
lals— liail  they  like  the  1 

j  thi'ir  various  pnipensities — if  there  were  particular  shapes 
I  for  the  ferocious  man  bimI  the  murderer,  as  there  are  for  tlie 
The  Poetry  of  Heaven. — In  common 'with  the  sun  and  tiger  and  the  hywna — if  tla’re  were  shapes  for  the  thief,  the 


griK'cr,  or  drajM-r,  in  a  country  town,  from  some  micniscopic  j  time,  la*  too  luul  bi'en  grceily  ami  sordid;  how  hi*  had  thought  ^ 

discernment  of  a  disparity  of  dignity,  would  think  foul  scorn  j  ‘’f  nothing  but  eating,  ami  l^  never  once  ttum'd  his  eyes  up  imals— liad  they  like  the  latter,  various  forms  according  to 
of  lieing  brought  into  sis'ial  contact  with  anotla-r,  to  all  ap  I  wards  to  the  blue  heavens.” 
p'amnee  of  tin*  same  class. 

F.xclusiveness  is  not  p'ctdiar  to  any  one  class  ;  we  are  all 
excliHives,  from  the  p*rr,  who  blackballs  tlie  merchant  at  a  '  nnsin,  the  stars  are  the  only  unchanging  ami  actual  objects,  j  usunT,  and  tin”  covetous  man,  na  thi're  are  for  the  kite,  tlw 
cluli-house,  to  tin'  farmer's  cisik,  who  drives  the  pigs  out  of ;  w  Inch  all  eyes  tliat  were  ever  op'iieil  to  tlio  light,  oml  lilted  wolf,  and  the  fox ;  in  such  case,  each  would  be  aware  of  the 

tlie  kitchen  with  a  bin-h-briKim.  Kxchisivem”ss  is  part  of  man’s  to  the  sky,  have  seen  pn*cisi>ly  as  we  si”e  tlam,  ami  pre-  propmsitics  of  his  fellow-beings;  and  cuich  would  lie  aide  to 

nature,  and  the  dignity  with  which  he  resists  usuqiation  inthe  cisi'ly  as  they  shall  lie  MX‘n  by  posterity  to  the  eml  of  time,  love  the  deserving,  and  avoid  or  hunt  down  the  wickml,  as  we 

wav  of  rank  is  but  a  spice  of  ambition  to  lule.  Curious  is  the  The  stars  have  been  the  piints  wliere  all  that  ever  lived  have  ;  avoid  ami  hunt  down  the  |mnthcr,  and  tlie  bear,  ami  love  the 

voluntnrv  blindness  of  men  to  their  own  passions,  wlien  they,  ™ct ;  tlw”  great,  the  small,  tlie  evil,  and  the  good :  thi”  prince,  Jog,  the  doer  and  the  ewe. 
who  si'ek  for  the  destruction  or  abatement  of  nink,  si’ek  for  it  w  arrior,  statesman,  sage  ;  tlie  high,  the  low,  the  rich,  thi*  j  ■.  ■ 

from  their  own  love  of  rank.  TIm' eloquent  author  of  the  His-  thi"  Isind  and  tla”  free ;  Jew,  (in“ek,  Scythian,  and  Hni>  Sympathy. — While  the  novel  of  Kenilworth  was  going 

torv  of  the  Dis-lim?  ami  Fall  of  the  Homan  Knipire  flies  out,  I  |  Imrian,— every  man  that  lias  haiked  from  the  earth  to  the  fir- 1  through  tlie  press,  a  gentleman  called  on  its  printer,  the 
nnnemlx'r,  into  n  violent  aial  splendid  rage  with  the  compli-  niament,  has  met  every  otlier  man  among  the  stars,  for  all ;  late  Mr.  Dallantine,  to  settle  some  business,  and  iiiuml  him  in 
tnentary  and  ailnlatory  tith-s,  which  pivvuiled  in  tlie  di'cadeiicc  have  sei'n  tlami  alike,  which  can  lie  said  ol  no  oth**r  images  in  an  agony  of  sorrow.  It  was  sometime  before  the  visitercould 
of  the  empire,  which  he  is  pic-ased  to  call  ridiculous  ami  un-  ,  visible  universe!  hence,  by  a  sympathy,  m'itlter  aflected  ,  extract  an  answer  from  the  worthy  gentleman,  but  at  length 

h-avt*  me  alone.  I  have  bi-en  so 
ath  of  pair  Amy  Kobsart,  tliat  I  cau- 


menning, — yet  that  some  Kdward  fiilihoii  was  a  hearty  Tory,  i  overstraimsl,  we  can  at  pleasure  bring  our  spirits  into  |  he  said,  “  for  Cod's  sake, 
and  as  goiHl  a  stickler  for  rank  as  any  man  living.  It  is  curi-  nearer  contact  with  any  being  that  has  existed,  illustrious  or  deeply  affecteil  by  tlie  deat 


ous  to  observ  e  the  progress  of  title  and  terms  of  respect — in  otwcure,  in  any  age  or  country,  by  fixing  our  eyes — to  name  no 
proportion  as  these  teims  liecome  common,  they  cease  to  lie  otlwr— on  the  evening  or  tlie  moniiiig star,  which  tliat  indivi- 
roinplimetitary,  and  others  must  be  inventeil  in  their  room, —  ■  dual  must  have  bc'held  a  hundred  and  a  hundred  times. 


the  wrm  fellow  is  now  thi-  language  of  insult,  yet  what  does  | 


'  In  that  same  place  of  heaven  whi»re  now  it  shines,” 


the  vvoixl  mean  but  companion,  (soctiis,)  equal?  the  word  tin*  very  aspect  which  the  beautiful  plam‘t  wears  to 

Moa'rr  certainly  implies  sup-riority,  but  it  is  now  so  much  .  ami  with  which  it  will  continmt  to  smile  over  the  couch  of 
out  of  date,  that  if  a  jouriH-ymnn  bricklayer  were  so  designa-  '  dying  or  the  cradle  of  reviving  day. 
led  by  bis  employer,  lie  would  find  it  to  b*»  an  imlignity,  and 
would  think  himself  as  well  enlitliHl  to  lie  calleil  mis/cr  as  anv 


not  attend  to  any  busim'ss  to  ilay.' 


A  knight  in  the  time  of  Charlemagne,  finding  himself  on  his 
death-lull,  desireil  that  his  henulitary  ewmy,  over  the  Rhiiu*, 
might  be  askeil  to  compose  his  epitaph.  Tlie  other  wroU>, 
“  Cod  be  mervifiil  to  tlie  soul  of  Sir - von - brave,  gene¬ 
rous,  milile  in  his  life  ami  in  his  death.  I,  sir— —von - his 

enemy,  say  tliese  wonls,  and  engrave  tliem  dm'p  in  tlie  stone, 
Faehianin  Lite ratnre.— The  currency  of  living  authors  1  niay  with  Uie  less  ease  obliterate 


■curs  to  me,  illustrating  what  1  have  w  ritten.  Sotm” '  "‘''''•lity  on  nvord,  is  the  spei-ch,  which,  it  is  stateil  in 

I  was  in  a  library-  with  a  gentleman  of  some  taste '  I'^rtraml  s  history  of  Bologm-sur-mer,  was  mmle  by  the  pi^ 


othor  man.  The  term  Mister  or  Mr.  is  way  to  Lsq.  I  Jep*‘iKls  much  on  fashion ;  hut  lh<*  iK*mianency  of  iIk*  dweas-  1  i  .  . 

and  whore,  after  all,  is  the  mighty  dirtenmoe  between  railing  jju  jjierling  merit  and  true  talent.  A  rerollertion  at  tliis  I  Adulaftan. — One  of  the  fim'st  sperimenH  of  base  and  impj 

a  man  w‘renc  highness,  who  is  neitlaT  high  or  son*iio,  and  nioincnt  ore  - '  *  ~  - ^  ^  -....*...1 

calling  a  man  your  master  and  yoursi-lf  his  humble  servant,  I  vvas  in  a  library  willi  a  gei 

vvlH-n  all  the  world  knows  that  the  man  is  not  your  master,  but  more  of  lumler  than  a  writer.  He  was  amus-  r  ..  .  .  v  ,  , 

and  that  you  are  nirt  ids  humble  servant  f  It  is  alisolutely  im-  i„g  himsi-lf  in  looking  into  some  old  magazines;  one  of  them  '  projecting  the  invasion  of  Kngland,  ami  had  col- 

pissibh*  to  get  rid  of  lunk.  We  may  abolish  titles,  but  we  be„t  him  down  for  a  while,  in  a  frowning  absonitioii  of  atteii-  i  materials  for  tlie  att.'mpt,  viz  :  »  God  crea- 

I  tion,  at  length  lie  started  up  and  jiut  the  lanik  into  my  hands, 
saying,  “  Hen-  is  a  pap'r  in  this  magazine  fur  sup-rior  to  the 
d  essays  of  that  iluy.”  1  reiul  tlw”  jmijmt  aiul  tlmught  tluit  1  hail 


■ver  can  alxilish  the  principle  from  which  they  spring.  It  is 
a  jileiisant  joke  to  say,  that  Julius  Ciesarwas  not  called  Julius 
Cii-sar,  Ksq.;  and  that  Cicero  was  not  styU-d  Hight  UevereiKl 


_  __  „  ^  Jetting  with  Death. — While  on  astniloger  was  being  W  to 

— ns  if  tin*  iloman  people  luul  not  ns  much  of  tlu”  principle  of  read'  ii  lM<fon>  •  bn<l  ns  I  /lisovensi  it  uns  fnim  ^  *be  gallows,  tin*  spectators  repmacls-d  him  f'lr  not  having  fore¬ 
rank  and  exclusiveness  as  any  otlier  si.t  of  men.  Man  is  nat-  I  Dr.  Johnson’s’  Idler  In  all  pndMildlhy  X’  of  Z  i  """  ‘‘“t"-  I  "’X  h..r.wco,K.  three  times,  he 


feet  of  the  l’asHl»s.C-'alnis  to  Napileon,  at  the  period  wheq  the 


ted  Buonaparte,  and  tlien  resil'd  himself.’ 


Ill-ally  an  aristocratic  animal:  he  cannot  get  rid  of  the  fi'eliiig 
it  will  break  out  any  vvla're,  and  in  all  societies. 

AKEODOTES,  BRE’^TIES  AMD  GLEANINGS. 


]irol  lability 

!  magaziiH',  when  it  was  first  publislnxl,  thiHight  more  highly  of 

I  this  |iiip-r  than  they  did  of  any  other  in  tlie  nunilier;  butte  -  r  ,i 

I  tlK'iii  tlu'  ditli'ivnce  was  not  so  gri'at  as  it  appean-d  to  us  who  |  •bml  soon  see  tlie  whole  world  at  my  feet, 
live  ill  another  age,  anti  under  a  change  of  fashion.  So,  as 


plied,  “  anti  thret'  times  it  iiiformi-d  me  that  I  should  lio 
raised  almve  all  otliers ;  to-day  is  my  destiny  fulfilled,  tiir  1 


o:  oil  r  Ti  II  ,  ,  •  I  *1"  III  loi'iiiit  i  aie,  uiHi  uiiuer  a  ciiaiiee  oi  iiisiiitiii.  csi,  as  _  .  , 

.Sir  Ihomat  I.awrenee.-'l  he  agreeable  manners  ami  high  ,.hanges,'tlie  gilding  wears  ofl',  but  the  pure  gold  re- 1  «  Challenge.-  flirough  some  mistake,  a  gen- 

oi  Enwronco.  otmmukI  ii»r  him.  i*vpn  in  vinith  .  p  r  a  nd  7  10  ,  tka»  /lnrx«sn  n 


talents  of  Lawrence,  op-iieil  for  him,  even  in  extreme  voiitli,  | 
tlie  diMirs  of  every  liimse  where  genius  resp'cti'd,  or  pleasant 
company  covetiHl.  One  of  his  chief  friends  was  Mrs.  .Sid- 
diins,  the  creat  actress.  She  luul  sat  to  him,  wlu-n  he  was 
yiiiing,  in  tlie  character  of  Zara,  ami  afterwanls  in  that  of  As- 
pasia;  and  such  was  the  skill  of  his  delineations,  tliat  thev 
were  engravi-d,  and  a  vast  nuintu'r  of  imjiressions  sold.  She 


niuins  ever  tlie  same 


A  new  mode  of  eommunicating  idea$. — Clienikee  Chief, 
having  heard  that  w  liite  men  could  communicate  tlu-ir  thoughts 
by  certain  figures  impressetl  on  soft  or  hanl  substances,  set 
hinisell  the  task  of  inventing  a  si'ries  of  strokes,  straight  and 
was,  thc'refore,  a  liem-factress  ;  for  no  one  will  deny,  that  lu-r  “lb  ‘b>w  n  ami  across,  which  should  represent  all  the 


tlenian  in  tlie  south  of  In'laml  li'il  ofl'  the  dance  at  a  country 
I  ball,  out  of  his  turn.  Tlw*  p'rson  appiiiiU'd  to  the  pist  ot 
.  honor  challengi-d  the  intruder  ami  received  the  following  n*- 
!  ply ; — “  Sir,  I  caimot  iimli-rstuiid  why,  becaus*'  I  openetl  a  ball 
at  night,  a  ball  should  ojieii  me  in  the  morning.  Yours,  etc." 


Charaeteristie  Anecdote. — Wlien  Dr.  Ehrenberg  (the  Pruv 

,  .  ■  . . . .-I .  1  •  i  1  1-  1  1  •  ,  I  sian  traveller)  was  in  Egypt,  he  sakl  to  a  peasant,  “  I  suppise 

faim'  ami  her  noble  Imiks  attracteil  jiiin  hasi'rs  and  ]>ntrons. —  i  t"*'  Lulian  language.  Tlu'se,  however,  U-iame  so  I  the  country  looks  like  a  garden  and 

Two  lovelv  dauehters,  at  this  time,  adorneil  hi-r  fireside.  To  ““merous  and  so  n-lractory  in  their  resemblances,  that  he  must  j,;  niinaret.”  “  Gml  is  great,”  replied  the 

l-ith,— the  story  says,— when  tliev  grew  up.  In-  was  most  s<-  ‘*“'®  Bu”  work  in  despair,  hail  lie  not nH-olli>ctiHl  that ,  p,.asant ;  “  our  master  gives  with  one  liand  and  takes  with 

dulous  in  his  attentions;  complinieiitarv  in  public,  when  Imtli  '*»■  syllables,  of  which  all  words  coiisisteil,  were  l  o  _ 


wore  togetlu-r,  and  passionate  and  ov'erilow  ing  w  ith  love  in  ‘•<>n>l>«teativeiy  fi-w,  though  capable  of  infinite  combination, 
tirivate,  w  hen  there  w  as  but  one  to  lii'nr.  To  om*,  how  ever,  ***‘’*®  tlu'ii,  he  ajiplied  his  most  appniveil  symbols,  w  hich, 
no  sjMike  more  w  armly  or  more  successfully  than  to  the  otln'r.  **1  •lte®i  be  reiluced  to  two  hiuulred  ;  and,  latter- 

Slic  listened  to  his  vows  and  protestations,  and  iH'lieveil  that  *>  ’  “  ”  l*“  brought  tliem  down  as  low  as  eighty ; 

bo  was  sincere.  1  le  had  no  sooner  gaim-il  hi-r  afl't*ctions,  than,  .*’y  ‘bese,  he  ran  m-ciirately  express  tlu*  whole  vocabu- 1 


Knvy. — In  aPolish  fable,  entitlixl  “tlie  Miser  and  the  Envi¬ 
ous  Man,”  the  latter  is  representiil  as  olitaining  from  the  (iods 
tin*  favor  of  being  allowiHl  to  lose  one  eye,  in  order  that  lie 
may,  at  the  same  time,  deprive  the  former  of  the  only  eye  he 


without  cold  wonls,  altereil  Imiks,  or  any  dispute  whatever,  InO’ p*  b'*  "“’•l*'’'^-t<'ng>H‘.  It  is  to  be  olisirved,  in  abatement 
ho  turned  from  her  to  her  sister,  ami  had  tlie  audacity  to  make  ”1  *bis  marvellous  efliirt  of  a  savage  miml,  tliat  the  primary  I 
liivc  and  ofli‘r  her  marriage  almost  in  tlie  same  Imuith.  This  ‘‘I™  writing  was  suggesUxl  to  it,  not  originally  conceived  | 
OfH'tied  the  eyes  of  Isith ;  but  it  was  too  late  for  om- :  the  p'r- 1  by  d*  - 

fidious  lover  was  dismisseil ;  but  thi>  young  lady  was  so  aflect-  Neglected  Geniut. — Genius  is  too  rare  to  lie  really  neglect- 
od  that  she  dnsipeil  and  died.  TIk'  surviving  sister  is  the  eil,  ami  it  would  be  well  worth  while  for  those  who  fancy 
present  Mrs.  (hxirge  Combe,  the  eminent  phrenologist  now  themselves  to  lie  m'gli>cted  geniuses,  to  make  diligent  inquiry 
lecturing  in  this  city.  j  whetht'r  much  of  the  fault  does  not  rest  with  themselves.  Per- 

-  I  haps  they  may  find  out  in  the  ciairsc  of  the  impiiry  that  they 

A  ttory  without  an  end. — “  There  was  once  a  child  who  are  mit  geniuses,— then,  of  course,  they  are  not  neglwted 
lived  in  a  little  hut,  and  in  the  hut  there  was  mithing  but  a  geniuses ;  for  if  the  substantive  goes,  the  Bd.jective  goes  with 
little  bed  and  a  looking-glass  which  hung  in  a  dark  comer.  1  it.  Perhaps  they  will  find  that  they  have  neglected  their  own 

now  the  child  cared  nothing  at  all  about  the  looking-glass  ;  I  genius,  and  then  they  will  nut  won^r  that  the  world  does  nut 


Character  is  a  fine  thing,”  saiil  a  gay  laily  of  fashion  ;  “  it 
is  just  like  my  maid’s  lantcni — a  very  pn”tty  thing  to  make  a 
blaze  with  in  the  stni'ts  ;  but  throw  n  into  a  comer,  perliaps, 
when  one  gets  home.” 

“  ^Vhen  did  you  ever  see  a  living  thief  without  a  body 
said  a  serv-ant  who  wished  to  persuade  his  master  that  some 
niguery  luul  lieen  committixl  by  a  ghost.  “  When  the  miller 
looks  over  the  niill-wimluw,”  sakl  the  master. 


A  late  French  paper  in  announcing  Otway's  V'eniee  Pre- 
terved,  at  tlie  English  theatre  in  Paris,  calls  it  a  “  Tragedie 
en  5  actes  de  Duteway.” 
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THE  EXPOSITOR 


ADVEBTISEaSEVTS. 


OCAL  INSTRUCTION  '.—CJJIU.—MHS.  BAILEY 
rpsportfiilly  infcirtni*  her  fn«‘n<Ii«  ami  familiri*  rrnulcnt  in 
— Boy*  arp  recfived  at  an  early  ace;  tlte  nHMt  satirfaclory  i  New  York,  that  her  ]inife^»»i<mal  encaceinenti*  will  in  future  lie 


Education  at  the  Washington  institute, 

THIRTEENTH  STREET,  NEAH  UNION  PLACE. 


v 


with  thdue  taken  vtiuns 


wholly  contiiMil  to  thin  rity,  aial  will  tlM'rehy  eiiahk*  her  to  de- 
I  vote  a  ronnidenible  jHirlicm  of  her  time  to  tla*  Instiwtion  of  a 


Education,  properly  undemtood,  i«  a  work  of  time;  ami  it  j  limited  numlwr  of  Pupils  in  the  art  of  Voral  Mutie. 


Terms  made  known  hv  ajiplvinc  at  her  n>»idi-nc»*,  63  Frank- 

m30 


U  inijiortant  tliat  none  of  the  pmiml  usually  allotted  Ui  it  ! 
should  he  lost  hy  mismanacement.  Hence  the  desirahlem-ss  i  lin  stnH't,  two  disirs  east  of  Bniatlway 
ol’  liavinc  s:«'h  a  course  pursued  from  tlio  outset,  in  all  par- 
ticulars,  as  shall  escape  the  ton  cotnmun  evil  of  months,  and 


UNIVERSITY  OF  NEW  YORK.— Professor  BRAGAI^. 
DI  has  nln-a.ly  fonmnl  three  classes  for  Drawing  nml 

Dauphin  Charles,  (allerward  Oluirles  tin'  Wise,)  •wvmC  un^o,  what' has  Ims'Ii  done  wning in  strivii'ig  to  eradicate  |  I’ui'ttinc  in  tla-  five  hninclws  mentionml  m  his  card.  Hu 
Marcel,  t  h>  I  niv.ut  of  1  ans,  from  the  fuo'  of  tin-  revolu-d  I  ^.j.i.  h  have  sprung  up  ami  been  con-  i  hour 


lyow  OPEN,  A  GRAND  EXHIBITION  CF  PAINT-  _ 

INGS,  at  il*  Academy  of  Fine  Arts,  in  Barclay  street  j  ^  ' ,,,  character  and  scholarship,  Uing  aUainuhlc 

— vir..  !.t  .1 

Tilt  Destrcctio!!  of  Jerusalem,  A.  I). 70. — Asplemlidj 
painting  by  Wn-lwlo,  24  feet  wide  and  16  high,  n'pivsmitiiig 
the  attack  liy  tlie  Roman  anny,  umler  Titus,  (afterward  em¬ 
peror,)  wlik'h  emhal  in  Uie  destriu'tion  <if  the  Holy  City. 

The  Revolt  in  1’ahis,  A.  1).  13.>8. — A  graml  historical 
painting  hy  Giniud,  f«s-t  high,  and  12^  w  ide,  repix'scnting  | 
the 

h>  Miurcd,  tjH>  Pn)v.«tofParis,  fnimthefurj-oftlK-nivolu-dl";"^  spnm'g' up'ancl  bet-n  con- i  hours  for  lla- hulic-s’ class  an-  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  .Mimilay, 

Parisians,  while  one  ol  lus  muiisters,  the  Marshal  ot  Cliani- 1  j^cmed  hy  neglm-t  <n-  false  direction.  Wednesilay,  and  Fritliiy.  His  hours  for  gentlemen  are  Tue*- 

pagne,  is  slain  at  Ids  feet.  .  .  Mental  hahits,  not  k“S8  than  laxlily  ones,  require  n  careful  i  ti^.Vi  Ihursilay,  and  Satunlay,  frum  4  to  fi  P.  M.,  and  Mom 

Don  Juan,  Haiiie  ano  Lamdro.-A  magnificent  ^int-,  sum-rintendiince ;  and  want  of  timely  and  imlici.ms  i  <hiy.  WednesiL.y,  and  Friday,  fnm.  7  to  9  1*.  .M. 

ing  of  the  celcbraUHl  Du  lule,  U.e  piunter  ot  Adurn  u..d  Eve,  1  rases,  lait  less  divided  in  its  ettV-cts  .ml 

1 4i  u*et  w  ule,  and  12^  lugb,  representmg  a  thriUiiig  uxav 
from  the  |MM'm  of  I.iord  Byron. 

Circassian  Slave. 

St.  John  in  the  Desert. 

The  I’rincess  or  Capua. 

Tho  thnm  last,  also  by  Dubufe,  are  highly  fiuishc\l  paint¬ 
ings,  of  tile  tirst  orilcr,  and  of  unrivallc‘d  excellence. 

A  collection,  t‘(iual  in  merit  ai.d  vahui  to  tlw  prestmt,  lias 
randy,  if  ever,  lK*en  sen-n  in  one  .‘xhibilion  in  this  city;  they 
completely  fill  the  large  nsiin,  which  will  be  brilliantly  lighted 
with  gas  in  the  eveidng,  when  tiiey  u{ipeur  totliu  same  advan¬ 
tage  us  in  the  day. 

Hours  of  Exldbiiion  from  10  iu  the  morning  until  10  at 
night. 

Admittance  .50  cents.  S<‘ason  Tickets  for  one  month,  $1. 


The  iiuinimr  reqiiiivd  for  the  Ladies’  Class  is  filled,  and  it 


tla*  tt^iper  ami  .lispositioii  tluin  on  the  arts  of  reading,  writ-  i  iN'giiis  on  Momlav,  lebnmry  4th.  Those  w  ho  wish  to  go  on 

ing  and  sjielliiig ;  while  tlm  injury  resulting  is  far  more  ditticult  I  "  hh  this  class  slioiil.l  apply  w  ithout  delay,  .\pply  at  the 

to  reptiir.  I  ‘he  Acndi  niy,  at  tla-  hour  of  dniwing,  «ir  to  Professor 

Pnivision  is  libewisc  made  at  the  Institute,  for  continuing  |  Mason,  No.  1.,  2d  lltsir,  at  any  liour  ol  the  .hiy. 

the  cdiicHtion  of  pupils  to  anv  desired  extent,  in  classical  or  |  .--T,  i  /./-rri  vfi  .  -ri'  r-oMsifil 

'  .  ,  1.  ‘  ‘  •  1  •  1  /'l  l  -  V.  u  IT^L.MWOGD  HILL  COLLhlilAri.  AM)  COMMER- 

1  comnienual  studies  ;  in  modem  languages,  (ol  whieh  r  rem-h,  ! 


ispanish,  Gi'raian  and  Italian  are  spiiken  at  the  si-hool,)  in 
Dniwing,  Lamls<-a]ic  and  Portrait  Painting;  Music,  &c. 

Further  particulai-s  may  Ih!  learned  hy  im|uiring  at  the  In¬ 
stitute;  or  hy  reference  to  the  editor  of  this  pap<‘r;  to  .1.  G 


:\L  INSTITUTE. — This  Siunimiry  occupies  a  beau¬ 
tiful,  elevatitl,  and  salubrious  site  on  the  8th  Avenue  nml  104th 
stii’et,  6  miles  from  the  city  of  New  York,  aial  1ms  lieen  in 
suceessfiil  ojieralioii  in  this  [dure,  under  tlie  cate  of  the  snli- 


PANORAMA  OF  JERUSALE-H— PANORAMA  OF  Ni. 

AG.VR  A.  Now  open  for  exhibition  at  the  new  llutunda, 
comer  <if  Prince  nml  Mercer  stn-ets,  Bnindway. 

THE  PANORAMA  OFJERUSALE.M  is  a  splendid  paint¬ 
ing,  of  tho  largest  class,  covering  a  siirliice  of  ten  thousand 


I’carson,  R.  H.  Nerins,  C.  H.  Sami,  P.  J.  Frun.  in,  S.  S.  Ro-  |  -M  nlx  r,  »»r  tl«-  last  ten  years.  AiningenM-nts  are  made  for 
gers,  G.  Sutton,  T.  Harris,  W.  &  11.  Miller,  Es<is.,  and  to  i  tmporting  a  lils-nd  and  extensive  CoinnH-n  ial,  S<  ientifie  ami 
numerous  gciillemeii  in  most  of  tlie  States  of  the  Union,  and  I  ^  lassical  Ediiealion.  The  m.slem  Languages,  Drawing,  &e. 


are  also  taught  hy  piDfe.ss<irs  of  ex|H‘rii‘nee.  It  is  exclusively 
a  l{o:ii-ding  S<-h<Kil.  Stri<-t  nttentioni  s  |>ui<l  to  tla*  moral  and 
religious  .'tliicntion  of  the  [lupils.  TIk‘  family  worship  at  ths 
Pnitestnnt  Ejiiscopiil  Church 

The  Sul>s<-rib«‘r  having  Ison  engageil  in  this  city  for  tha 
la.st  fourteen  years  as  PriiK-i|ial  of  a  Bmiiiliiig  S<-hool,  and  in 
lan  ly  from  Germany,  lx>gs  most  mspi-ctfully  to  announce  I  ‘i'”  ‘‘‘h.niti.i.i  of  youth,  can  conti.U.ntly  nTcr  to 

•quure  feet,  paiiiUsl  from  drawings  token  hy  Mr.  Catherwuod  i  to  the  Indi.'s  and  gentlemen  of  New  Y’ork,  that  h.'  intends  to  |  ”  our  mos  n  sp<s  .  e  am  in  *  '  t  ireiis,  w  «ise 

•  ‘ - -  *  ®  ■'  1  _  .  .  c .  . . I  sons  or  w  anl>  have  been  pii'pan'd  lor  College  <«•  t ommerrinl 


ill  many  foreign  eountries,  whose  chiklren  and  wai-ds  within 
tlie  last  25  years  liave  been  e.lu.-nt.sl  at  the  estnhiishment. 

T.  DWIGHT  PORTER, 

m9  THEODORE  \\ .  PORTER. 

piANO  FORTE  AND  SINGING.— MR.  SCHEIDLER, 


ill  1834. 

THE  PANORAMA  OF  NIAGAR  V  FALLS  is  also  n 
beautiful  pictuii',  and  a  fuilliful  ivpri*senlion  of  tliis  celebroteil 
ratnnu't. 

The  Panoramas  are  hrillinnily  ilhiminate.!  every  eveninghy 
iqiwards  .if  two  hundred  gas  lights,  nml  an  explanatiiin  of  the 
Panorama  «if  .lerusalem  w  ill  1m-  given  at  half  past  8  o’cl.x-k. 

Ojien  fnim  9  in  the  mnming  till  ID  at  night.  Admittance 
25  cents  to  each  Panonnna. 


1  ALTO’S  COSMORAMIC  EXHIBITION,  at  Lock 
wood’s  Sal.ioii,  411  Bnimlway,  lietween  Walker  oml  Lis- 


give  lessons  on  the  Piano  Forte  ami  ih  Singing,  ill  the  English,  i ,1"  tI  ‘1  i  -  1  -  -  . 

‘  ‘  ‘t  a  shait-  of  i  1  m- selionl  is  pli-.isant  and  .-onvenK-nt 

'  of  access  by  iIm-  llarhu-m  Railroad,  hi-ing  distant  about  20 
minutes  walk  from  the  nean-st  point. 

TER.MS  PER  ANNUM, 
luehiiliiifi  Board,  Tuition,  and  Washing. 


Fn-ncli,  or  fieramn  languages,  ami  laijies  to  iiiee 
till-  pntronag.'  so  lilwiidly  bestowed  in  this  city  on  tho  above 
aci-iimplishnii’iits. 

In  capability,  Mr.  S.  woiil.l  leferto  Mr.  A.  Bagi.ili,  pmfi-s- 

sor  of  iiiu.de,  91  Spring  street,  Mr.  Unger,  229  Bro*i.lw-av,  1  r  i-  r  1  •  c  .1,  1 

,  *1  »i  1-  1  L-i  1  1  X-  •  In  English,  in  unv  III  the  class«‘8 

A.  Mills,  lOti  fti-uiid  street,  Mr.  I  red.  Shuchard,  21  Nassau  ;  ,  7  1  i-  /-i  • 

,  r-  1  o/.  1-  1  .  .  r-  .  1  An  exti-ii  cluirge  lor  C  la.ssK's,  iH-r  aiiniiin, 

stitM-t,  Charl.'s  Gnu-h,  36  Exclmiige  stm-t.  For  U-rms,  apply  ,,  ,,  ®  Fix-m-h  *  do 

to  Jlr.  Bagi.ili,  Uiigi-r,  or  at  Mr.  Sclioidler’s  residence,  143  ^  mnish  do" 


Grand  street 


^  w,-.MMis  i^MMiii,,!!  unMuiway,.Mnw.-en  rtaiKerami  Eis-i  rpilE  WORKS  OF  REV.  JESSE  .APPLETON,  D.  D., 
p.>nard  sts. — 1  his  m-w-  and  attractive  exliiliinon,  lust  opened !  I  ,  ,  ,  o  1  .  r-  11  u  •  u- 

I _ _ _ _ _ _  .  c  c  ■  ■  1  ji-  1,  late  Presiilent  ol  Bowdoin  College,  .Manractiig  ms  course 

under  the  amive  name,  r.msists  ol  sera-s  of  orssnnal  and  highlii  /.-i-,  ,.it  v  >  i  -  .ji  “  j 

'  .  ,  ..  (if  Tlieiil.igical  Lei-turi's,  his  Academic  Addresses,  and  a  so- 

•  simR.  Iiv  tfM>  artist  .  .  -  c  > 


finished  Paiuliiigs,  from  drawings  on  tla*  sjMrt,  hy  tlai  artist  1 
NICOLINO  C.\L^ O,  executed  by  himself  in  his  improv.-.l 
me  ' 
lo 


lection  from  his  S-miims,  w  ith  a  memoir  of  his  Life  and  Cha- 


aethiMt  ol  IsKly  coloring.  Exliibitod  through  magnifying  I  .  1  n  l  k  wir  n 

.nsi-s,  vlH-ir  n-spiM-tive  subjects  art-  prt-sente.1  to  tl.eTye  with  !  V-'u""*’'  IT 

iM-anty  and  frt-shaes*  of  c.,l.«-ing,  mid  with  a  ju .tm-ssof  po  Pj’  ‘7 

lortion  ill  thh  «ccm-ry  ami  aivliitectun-  they  inirtrav,  which  I""*''""  <-<JLLIER 
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]iorti.in  in  the  scem-ry  and  aivhitecture  they  jMirtmy,  which!  ...  ,  », 

coiinot  fail  in  exciting  adniiialioii.  The  scenes  comprise— I Nassau  st. 
1st.  A  general  view  of  thi-  .-ity  of  Bultiinore.  2.1.  An  into-, 
rior  view  of  tlie  Hull  of  Ri-presentatives  in  tin-  Capitol  at  j 
Washington.  3<1.  An  int.'rior  view  of  the  Court  of  Lyons 
in  the  .\lhamlim  at  Gn-nada,  in  Bpain.  4th.  A  view  of  the 
city  of  Naples  from  the  hill  at  Posili|>o.  5th.  A  vi.-w  of  tla- 
•ity  of  Atlii'iis,  ill  Greos-.-.  6ih.  A  view  of  the  Fairm.iuiit 
Water  Works,  near  I’hilailelphlu.  7th.  A  view  of  the  new 
volcani.;  Island,  which  upp<-urt-d  off  Si.-ily  in  1822. 

Exhibition  opt-n  from  9  o’cl.K-k  A.  M.  till  10  P.  M.  Ad¬ 
mission  25  cents,  childn-n  umler  12  years,  half  price.  Sea¬ 
son  tii-kets  50  couts.  Description  of  Uio  Paiiituigs  gratis,  at 
Ui.*  door. 


Spuni: 

“  “  Drawing  do. 

Pew  rt'nt  and  niending,  (when  ilom-  in  the  fiimilv,) 
PaynK'iits  miiile  quart.-rly,  ami  in  advinice. 

Be.I  ami  iM-iIding,  towels  ami  basin,  bnishes,  books,  and 
staliiiiiary,  fiirnishe.1  liy  th»- pan-nts,  or  inaile  an  ext. -a  chargi-. 

Piirticuliirs,  as  to  n-f.-rt-iMi-s,  c.nirse  of  iiistriirtion,  &c., 
statixl  in  the  circulars,  to  be  hail  at  ll»c  ston-  of  A.  T.  Stew¬ 
art  A.  Co.,  257  Bruailw’uy. 

_ JAMES  G.  RUSSELL,  Principal. 

TTAYWARD’S  PICTURE  GALLERY,  comer  <.f  B^^ 

I  way  and  ChamlM-rs  stn-et,  (.-ntrance  74  Cl.nmlM*n»  sf.,) 

Mr.  C.  M.  KING,  eldest  son  and  sole  pupil  of  the  emi-  '  containing  n.'nrly  one  hiimlrt-d  sjn-cimens  of  tla-  It  ilinn,  Fl»-ni- 
nent  and  celehmted  miisi.-nl  romp<iser,  M.  P.  King,  j '■‘I'l  Hutch,  I  rem  li,  nml  English  s<-h.M>ls,  nnioiig  w  hii-hmny 
la-gs  resp<--rtfully  to  unnouui-e,  that  he  will  in  fiitiiix;  pemia-  eniinn-iat.-.l  ih.-  Miist.-r  Shi]ihuiliU‘r  ami  liis  \\  ife  of  Ani- 
nently  resi.le  in  this  city,  oii.l  that  he  gives  iiistin.-tiiiii  in  the  |  -steiilain,  a  chef  il’.iuvre  by  ReiiibraiKlt ;  Holy  Family,  (f.ir- 
fiillowiiig  bran.-lies  of  music  exclusively — the  Piano  Fort.-,  !  nn-rly  in  pO'sessinii  ol  iht-  Empress  Josephine,)  by  Kapha(4; 
Singing  luid  Tliiirough-Bass.  '  Inraiit -Savior,  hy  Ciirregio;  Ik  i  e  Homo,  Mndoiinn  ami  St. 

Mr.  KING  esjK-ciaily  invites  the  atl.'iition  of  those  parents  I  Catharine,  by  Gui.l.i;  the  relctinilt-<l  I'niit  Pi.-ce,  by  Van 
and  giianliai.s,  who  desire  for  Uieir  families  not  a  siiperfieinl.  •5cl-t,  finni  tlie  (iulleiT  of  M.  de  Biiilin,  at  Bniss<-ls;  Mniin- 
hut  a  sound  i-ilucation  in  tlie  fundamental  prinrijdes,  ns  well  iaiiioiis  Eamlscajio,  by  Ih-rgliain,  (mm  the  .-oll.-etion  of  Sir 


COMMERCI.AL  EDUC.VTION.- Tlie  undersigmHl  con¬ 
tinue  to  give  Lessons  in  PENM.VNSHIP,  BOOK-KEEP¬ 
ING,  COMMERCIAL  ARITH.METIC,  &c.,  at  their  Es¬ 
tablishment,  183  Bromlway,  upon  an  original  ami  highly  im- 
jiroved  plan.  Young  men  are  qualified,  at  this  Institution,  for 
tho  counting  house,  in  an  exfieditious  and  li>M-ral  manner. 
H.iiirs  of  insiruciiun  9  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M.,  ami  from  7  to  9  in 
tho  evening. 

PROSPECTUSES  may  be  had  by  applying  as  alMive. 

B.  F.  FOSTER. 
THOMAS  JONES. 

Rffer  to— Messrs.  Bart-lay  &  Loingsloii;  Culler,  Bulk- 
ly  A  Hunt;  Perkins  &  Gillies;  A.  Binningi-r  &  Co.;  Biixl 
&.  Beardsley;  Wiley  &  Putnam;  Nunns,  Clarke  &  Co.; 
Derliy  A  Fai-nliams;  Gould  A  Newman;  Biiyd.  n,  Col.  man 
A  Stetson,  Asior  House ;  A.  R.  Edwards,  Esq.,  (at  Arthur 
Tap)>an  A  Co’*;)  B.  Forrence,  Esq. 


as  prai-ticc,  of  imisii-— an  essential  oliject  too  fn-ipiently  lost  1  -lames  Sliiart,  ol  E<ruili.irii;  St-nport  in  the  M.-dilerranean,  by 
siglit  of  by  modem  leiiniers.  And  1r-  tmsts,  from  liis  long  and  |  SaKator  Rosa ;  Ile.'iNl’s  Biiiii|iK-t,  Christ  and  his  Disciples  at 
successful  i-x iM-rii-nce  ns  a  teacla-r,  both  in  London  and  the  |  Eniinans,  Salvator,  Mun.li,  A:-.,  by  RulH-ns;  (iniiip  of  Poul* 


f  I  ^HE  YOUNG  MOTHER’S  GUIDE — and  Nurses  Guide, 
rimtaining  advice  on  management  of  infants,  Ac.,  hy 
R.  3-  Kissom,  M.  D.  Second  edition,  for  sale  hy 

EZRA  COLLIER,  148  Nassau  strocE 


k  |M-n 

Uniu-il  Stall's,  and  from  his  si-rupulous  punctuality  and  atten¬ 
tion  to  his  piqiils,  to  mi-rit  a  .-o.iiiiiuaiice  of  the  favor  and  siip- 
jMirt  of  his  fri.-iids,  anil  of  iIk-  mu-ical  public  in  genenil. 

Mr.  King’s  terms  may  1h‘  known  anil  oliiuined  at  Messrs. 
Firth  A  Halls,  No.  1  Franklin  Square;  or  up  town  at  Mr. 
Thomas  Powell’s,  14  Walker  st.,  at  cilhor  of  which  places 
communications  may  bo  left.  m9 


J  BABIN,  FRENCH  TEACHER  at  the  Washington  In- 
•  stiluto  New  Yiii-k,  liegs  to  inform  the  public,  that  he  has 
two  or  ihive  hours  to  dis(>ose  of,  (in  tlie  aflernoon  from  2  to 
5  o’clock,)  anil  lliat  lie  offers  bis  servi'-es  in  that  dejiartment, 
cither  in  piivate  k-ssons,  or  whools.  His  k-ssons  will  bt- 
TlK-oreiical  and  Pi-ackical,  of  an  hour  each,  three  times  a 
wivk. 


Young  man’s  aid  to  Knowledge,  Virtue,  and  Happi¬ 
ness,  hy  Ri-v.  H.  Winslow.  “To  tlie  young  men  of  our 
country,  w  ith  sincere  nml  i-amest  desires  for  their  higlK-st  usc- 
fulm-ss  and  happim-ss,  this  voluim*  is  affectionately  and  re¬ 
spectfully  dedicated  by  the  author.’’  F'or  sale  by 
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try,  by  H.iiidi-  Rm-lx-r;  St.  S<‘lMi-tian,  Charity;  Portniits  of 
Ciiii.-les  l<t.  of  Eiiginml,  of  Sir  H.  Digliy,  and  of  H.  Liberti, 
by  Vandyke;  \  illege  Keimiss,  by  T.-niciis ;  Landscape, '4)y 
R.iys»lael;  Portraits,  by  Sir  J.ii-b.ui  Rcvnol.ls;  Farmynnl,  by 
Moilanil;  togetlier  with  the  w.a-ks  of  Carrm-ci,  Murillo,  Ma- 
ralli,  Cuj-p.  O-i.-ule,  Biwkhuy.sen,  Storrk,  Ik-  Noys,  Borgigr 
non.-,  Gn-at,  Gn-age,  Puiiiiii,  Poiissio,  Van  Goyen,  Stothard, 
and  other  emim-iit  masters,  is  now  o|K-n  during  daylight  only. 
.\ilmIs.-.ion  25  cents.  Season  Tickets  of  three  muiitbs,  58 
cents. 

Artists  pi-i\ilegi-d  to  copy  on  terms  to  be  agieed  upon. 

W.  H.\Y5\.\RI),  Publislier,  aud  iinp<irU’r  of  EngUsh  En- 

grax-iiigs,  ns  hImivc. 

fTMI  EWuRKir6FCHE.STERFIELD-INCLUDINQhI* 
-L  Letters  to  his  Son,  to  which  is  pn-fixe.!  an  original  Life 
of  the  niiUior.  First  eonipk-te  .\mericnn  Edition.  One  vol¬ 
ume  8 VO.  Just  puhlislMHl  iukI  fur  sale  liy 

CH.YRLES  J.  FDLSOM,  40  Fulton  street 
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